- > T » W--$7- 
mn Wl Fs 5 FG Fe —- © Is PA E Cw. 
445 WW F x es io 
1 Y ; _ *% 2 3. 9 z00 "x 
- -. = 


To A N D 
(TRANSLATIONS, 


b WITH THE 


",% 


Ty 


SOPHY. | 


Written by the Honourable 


Sir FOHN DENHAM_. 
Knight of the Bath. 


The Third Impreſſion. 


LONDON, 


Printed by F. M. for H. Herringman; and are 
to be ſold by Foſ- Right and Er. Saunders, 

at the Sign of the Blue Azxchoy 1n the 

| Lower Walk of the Nt oO EE 

F MDCLXXXIY. ,* 


"ot £Y 


oO 1907 


As 


x 
bi 


Za 


We HEN EE _ 
: rw — 


TO THE 


SIR,- 


Li 
Fa. 
«& 
-_ b 
- " , % - ; 
' £ 
©® [ 
, > * 
. 5 
; : 
+ 
< 


Feer the delivery of Your Royal Fa- 
ther's Perſon into the hands of the 
Army, 1 undertaking to the Queen 

Mother, that I would find ſome: 

ſwans to get acceſs to him, ſhe was pleaſed ty. - _ 

td me, and by the help of Hugh Peters I got + © 
admittance , and coming well inſtrufted 
om the Queen (his Majeſty baving been long 
ept in the dark) be was pleaſed to diſcourſe 
ery freely with me of the whole ſtate of his 
Wfairs : But, Sir, I will not launch into a 
;pliftory, inſtead of an Epiſtle. One morning 
paiting on bim at Cauſham, ſmiling upon me, 
ſaid be could tell me ſome News of my ſelf, 
hich was, that he had ſeen ſome Verſes of mine 

A 2 the 


o > 
#7 has 
bf 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
the Evening before ( being thoſe to Sir Ri 
chardFanthaw) and asking me when T made 
them, T told him two or three years ſmce ; hy 
was pleaſed to ſay; that having never ſeen them 
before, He was afraid ] had written them ſmce 
my return mmto England, and though be liked 
 thews well, he would adviſe me to write no more 
alledging, that when men are young, and hav 
little elſe to do, they might vent the over- 
flowings of their | Fancy that way; but when 
they were thought fit for more ſerious Employ 
ments, if, they. ſtill perſiſted m that eourſe, it 
would look as if they mmded not the way to any 
Y ONT _ 
$ Wherenpon T ſtood carrefted as long as | 
had the honour to wait upon him, and at hi, 
departure from Hampton Court , be was 
 fleaſed\to command me to ſtay privately al 
Eongon, to ſend to him and. receive fro 
him all his Letters from and to all his 'Correſ. 
pondents at home and abroad, and T1 was fur 
nifÞ ith" nine ſeveral Cyphers 1m order t 


Lg 


. a; : Which truft 1 performed with great fafery 


to the” perſons with whom we- correſponded Þ 
w..: EOS as butÞ 


ſerve You, I then gave over Poetical Lines,” 


fly , and T hope more laſting. Since that. 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
but ' about nine. months aſter being diſcovered, 
by their knowledge of Mr. Cowley's Hand, 
I happily eſcaped both for my ſelf , and thoſe. 
that held wg 20emey with me ; that time 
was too hot and buſie for ſuch idle ſpeculations, 
but after I bad the my fortune to Wait upow: 
Your Majeſty in Holland and France, You 
were pleaſed ſometimes/to give me Arguments to to. 
divert and put off the evil hours of our Bani 
ment, Which now and then fell not ſhort of Jour- 
Maeſties expeFtation. i. 
After, when Your. Majeſty departing fron 
St. Germayns to Jerſey, - was pleaſed freely. 
(without my asking) to confer upon me that * | 
place wherem 1 "have now the honour fo. 


and made it my buſmeſs to . draw . ſuch others 
as might be more ſerviceable to Your Majes, 


time I never diſobeyed my old Maſters com- + 
mands till this Summer . at the Wells, my res 
tirement there tempting me to divert thoſe 
melancholy. thoughts, which* the new apparitions 


, Foreign invaſi wn, and Domeſtick difcontent: | 


gave . | 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Love us: But theſe Clouds being now happily 
blawn over, and our Sun clearly ſhmmg out a- 
gan, 1 have recovered the relapſe , it being 
wpected that .it Would have proved the Epide- 
mical Dyfeaſe of Age, which is apt to fall back 
wnto the follies m Youth ; yet Socrates, Ari- 
| fſtorle and Caro did the ſame, and. Scaliger 

| ſaith, that Fragment of Ariſtocle was beyond 
any thing that-Pindar or Homer ever wrote. 
IF will not call this a Dedication, for thoſe E- 
piſtles are commonly greater abſurdities than any 
that come after : For what Author can _ 
' ab beheve, that fixing the Great Nam 
eminent Patrom m the Forehead of bis 
Book can charm away cenſure, and that the 
firſts Leaf ſhould be a Curtam to draw over 
and hide all the deformities that ſtand behind 
” it? neither have T any need of ſuch ſhifts, 
| for' moſt of the Parts of. this Body have al- 
 ' ready bad Vour Majeſties view, and having 
| paſt the Teſt of ſo clear and fharp-ſi heed a 
Z Judzment, Which has as good a Title to give 
 'Lawin Matters of this Nature as in any other, 
they who ſhall preſume to d; ad from Vour 


Majeſty, 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Majeſty, will do more wrong to their 
own Judgment, than their Judgment can do to 
me. And for thoſe latter Parts which have. 
not . yet received your MajeSties favourable 
Aſpet, if they who have ſeen them do not flat- 
\ ter me, (for T1 dare not truſt my own. Judg- 
ment) they will make it appear, that it is not” 
with me as with moſt of Mankind, who never 
forſake their Darling Yices ,* till their Vices 
forfake them; and that this Divorce was not © 
Frigiditatis causa, but an Aft of Choice, 
and not of Neceſſity. Therefore, Sir, T ſhall 
only call it an humble Petition, That Veur 
Majeſty will pleaſe to pardon this new Amour 
to my old Miſtreſs, and my diſobedience to his. 
Commands, to whoſe Memory I look up with 
great Reverence and Devotion, and making 


a ſerious refletion upon that wiſe Advice, iu 


carries much greater weight With it now, than 
when _it was oiven ; for when Age and Expe- 
rience has oF ripened mans Diſcretion as to 
make it fit for uſe, either i private or publick 
- Affairs, nothing Blaſts and corrupts the fruit 
of it ſo much as the empty, airy reputation of 

TE agus being 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


being nimis Poeta, - and therefore T ſhall 
fake: my leave of the Muſes, as two of my Pre- 


Pe did, ſayng, 
'vSplendds longum vale digs nugis, 


-»Hic verſus: & Cetera ludicra pono. 
win TT 33-4504. - 4RITAGH 338101 P 
- Your r Majlics moſt faichful 
= . "i and loyal Subjett, and moſt - ( 
 dutiful arid! devoted Servant, 


Nt 
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IETESTOPPIDE SEEN 


Coopers Hill. 


Ure there are Poets which did never 
dream | 


4 . YUpon Parnaſ#s, nor did taſte the Streanj 
Of Helicon 5 we therefore may ſuppoſe | 
Thoſe made not Poets, but the' Poets thole. 


And as Courts riiake not Kings, but Kings the 
Court, 


$0 where the Muſes atid their Train reſort, 
Parnaſſus ſtands; if I can be to thee 


"2 A Poet, thon Parnaſſus art to me. T 
—— B Nof 


\ 
(.2) 
Nor wonder, if (advantagd in my flight, 

By taking Wing from thy auſpicious height) 
Through untrac'd ways, and acry paths I flye, | 
More boundleſs in my Fancy than my eye : ” ER 
My eye, which ſwift as thought contracts the 
That Iyes between, and firſt ſalutes the place 
Crown'd with that ſacred Pile, fo vaſt, ſo high, * 
That whether 'ris a part of Earth, or Sky, 
Uncertain ſeems, and may be thought a proud 


Aſpiring Mountain, or deſcending Cloud : 


Paul's, the late Theme of ſuch a Muſe M. Ty 
whoſe flight x. | 


Has bravely reach'd and foar'd above wa 
height 3. 


Now ſhalt thou and,chough paved, or 2” EM or, 
Fire, - © 


Or Zeal more fierce tha they, thy Fall active. 
Secure, whilſt thee the beſt of Poets lings, 
Preſerv'd from ruine by the beſt of Kings. 


(idder 


( | 
Under his proud ſurvey [RG lies, + 
And like a Miſt beneath a Hill doth riſe ; 
Whoſe ſtate and wealth the buſineſs & the crowd; 
Seems at this diſtance but a darker Cloud : 
And is to him who rightly things efteems, 
No other ieffeft than what it ſeems : 


Where, with like haſte, — ſeveral. ways, 
they run, 


Some to undo, and ſome to be undone ; . 

-While Luxury and Wealth, like War and Vow 
Are each the others ruine, and encreaſe z 

As Rivers loſt in Seas ſome ſecret Vein . 
Thence' re-conveys, there to be loſt again. .- 

O happineſs of ſweet retir'd content ! _ 

To be at once ſecure, and innocent. 


Windſor the next (where Mars with —windjr: 
Venus dwells, 


E 7 Beauty with ſtrength) above the Valley 


. twells. : 
B 2 Into 


(4) 


Into my eye, and doth it ſelf preſent 
With ſuch an eafic and unforc't aſcent, 
That no ſtupendious precipice denies 
Accels, no horror turns away our eyes - 
But ſuch a Riſe as doth at once" invite 
A pleaſure and a reverence from the fight, 
Thy mighty Maſters Embleme, in.whoſe face 
Sate Meekneſs, heightned with Majeſtick Grace 3 
. Such ſeems thy gentle Height, made only proud 
To be the Bafis of that pompous load, 
Than which, a nobler weight no Mountain bears, 
Bat Atlas only that ſupports the Sphears. Conti, 


When Natures hand this ground did thus ad- 


'T was guided by a wiſer power than Chance ; '- 


' Mark'doutfor ſucha uſe, asif *twere meant 


Tinvite the Builder, and his choice prevent. 


Nor can we call it choice, when what we chuſe, 


F ally or Blindneſs _ could refuſe. 


A 


A Crown of ſuch SO. Tow'rs doth grace 
The Gods great Mother, when her heavenly race - 
Do homage to her, yet ſhe cannot boaſt 
Amongſt that numerous, and Celeſtial Hoſt, 
More Hero's than can Windſor, nor doth Fames 
Immortal Book record more noble Names. 

Not to look back fo far,, to whom this Ile. 
Owes the firſt Glory of ſo brave a Pile, D 
Whether to C#/ar, Albana@G, or Brute, 

The Britiſh Arthur, or the Daniſh Kmte, - 
(Though this of old no leſs conteſt did move, 
Than when for Homer's Birth ſeven Cities ſtrove) | 
(Like him'in Rirth, thou ſhould'{tbe like in Fame, 
As thine his Fate, if mine had been his Flame) 

' But whoſoe'r it was, Nature defign'd 

Firſt a brave-place, and then as brave a-mind. 
Not to recount thoſe ſeveral Kings, to whom 


tt gave a Cradle, or to whom a Tomb, 
| B 3 But 


(6) 
But thee (great Edwerd) and thy  Zdward the. 


Third,and the 
greater Son, | Black Priny 
(The Lilies which his Father wore, he NE 


, 
-— p 


won) 
 Andithy '1Bellone, who the Conſort came Quern 


". 


Not only tothy Bed, but to thy. Fame, 
She toutliy mg led one'Ca pow - The Kings of 


France and 


King, : 
And —_— that _ which did the ſecotd' 

"beingo15® -- 21 oct 3h: an hike Nga 
Then didſtthou found that Order,(whether love 
| Or victory thy Royal thoughts did/tmove) | mn 
"Each Was a NobleCauſe; and nothingleb” 1" 
Than'the deſign, has beerithe gredt ſucceſs: - -/ 
Which Foreign Kings and Emperours eſteem '' '! 
The {cond honour'to their Diadetn, ©. | ©! 
 Had'thy great Deſtiny'bit giv'n the skHll; ' 


| To know, - as well as power ates” g 27 
| $50.) hat 


#*.15* . | 
&.=q * 8, 


mm 


EF) 
That from thoſe Kiogs, who then thy Captives 
(were, 


In after: times ſhould ſpring a Royal Pair, . : 

Who ſbould potk1s all that thy mighty power, 
Or thy deſiscs, more mighty, did devour 3 | 

To whom: theiribetter Fate reſerves what e're 
The Vidtor-hepes for, or the Vanquiſh'd fear 3 
That Bloug,, whichthou and thy Great Grandlire 
And all that fince thele Siſter Nations bled, Cbeds 
Had been unſpilt, had happy Edward known | 
That all the Bloud'he ſpilt;had been his own,” 
When he that:Patron choſe, in whom are zoyn'd 
Souldier and Martyr, and;his arm's confin'd 
Wichin the 44ure Circle, he did ſeem 
Burito foretell 'and propheſie.of him, Goyn' d, 
Wh to-his'Realms that Azure round hath : 


Which Natwee for:therr Bound at firſt defign'd. 


That Bound, >which to: the Worlds extreameſt 


d 
TIO it ſelf: Wediquid arms' extends 3 - ; {006 S 
S4 > He 


"8 

Nor doth he ths by-NT which we paint, 
But is himſelf the Souldier and the Saint, 
Here ſhould my wonder dwell, & here my oral | 
But my fixt thoughts my wandring eye betrays, 
Viewing a Neighbouring Hill, whoſe top of late 
A Chapel crown'd, till in the common Fate, | 
The adjoyning Abbey fell : (may no ſuch (ſtorm 
Fall on our Times, where ruine muſt reform.) 
Tell me (my Muſe) what monſtrous dire offence, 
What crime could any Chriſtian King incenſe © 
To ſuch a rage : 2 Was't Luxury, or Luſt? 
Was he ſo temperate; ſo chaſt, :ſo jult ? 

(more - 
| Were theſe their crimes? they were hsown much 
--- But Wealth 1s crime enough to him that's poor, 
| Who having, ſpent-the Treaſures of his Crown, 
Candemns their Luxury to feed his own. 
And yet this Act, to varniſh or the ſhame. 


 _ Of Satriledge, muſt bear Devotions Name: 
_ ' aq 


e, | 


e 


( 9 ) 
No crime ſo bold, 'but wouldbe 'underſtood- 


A rea], or at leaſt a ſeeming good. 
Who fears not to do ill, yet fears the Naine, 
And free from Conſcience is a Slave to Fame. 


Thus he the Church at once prote&ts, and ſpoils : 


"But Princes Swords are ſharper than their (tiles. 


And thus to th' Ages paſt he makes amends, -* - 
Their Charity deſtroys, their Faith defends. 
Then did Religion in a-lazy -Cell, 


In empty, aery Contemplations dwell 3. 


And like the Block, unmoved lay: but ours, + 


As much too ative, like the Stork devours. 
Is there no temperate Region can be known, 
Betwixt their Frigid, and our Torrid Zone? 


* Conld we not wake from that Lethargick Dream, | | 


But to be reſtleſs in a worſe Extream ? 
And for that Lethargy was there no Doe: 


But to be caſt into a Calenture ?: - 


"8 

Nor doth he __ pabley which we paint, 
But is himſelf the Souldier and the Saint, | 
Here ſhould my wonder dwell, & here my praiſe, 
But my fixt thoughts my wandring eye betrays, 
Viewing a Neighbouring Hill, whoſe top of late 
A Chapel crown'd, till in the common Fate, | 
The adjoyning Abbey fell : (may no ſuch (ſtorm 
Fall on our Times, where ruine muſt reform.) 
Tell me (my Muſe) what monſtrous dire offence, 
What crime could any Chriſtian King incenſe - | 
To ſuch a rage? Wast Luxury, or Luſt? 
Was he ſo temperate; ſo chaſt, :ſo.jult > , 

(more - 
Were theſe their crimes? they were hs own much 
But Wealth is crime enough to him that's poor, 
Who having. ſpent:the Treaſures of his Crown, | 
Candemns their Luxury to feed his own, 
And yet this Act, to varniſh or the ſhame | 


of Sacriledge, muſt bear Devotions Name: 


te 


ſe, 


(9) 
No crime ſo bold, 'but would+be 'underſtood- 


A real, or at leaſt a ſeeming good. 
Who fears not to do ill, yet fears the Name, '- 
And free from Conſcience is a Slave to Fame. 


Thus he the Church at once protets, and fpoils : 


"But Princes Swords are ſharper than their ſtiles. 


And thus to th' Ages paſt he makes amends, -* © 
Their Charity deſtroys, their Faith defends. 
Then did Religion in a-lazy Cell, - 

In empty, aery Contemplations dwell ; 
And like the Block, unmoved lay : but ours, ” ; 
As much too ative, like the Stork devours. 

Is there no temperate Region can be known, / 


Betwixt their Frigid, and our Torrid Zone? 


: Could we not wake from that Letbar gick Dream, i4 


But to be reſtleſs in a worſe Extream ?' v1 
And for that Lethargy was there no ——_ 


But to be caſt into a Calenture ?: - 


(10 
Can:knowledge have no * but muſt ad- 
So far, to make us wilh tor ignorance ? (vance 
And rather in the dark to grope-.qur way, 
Than led by a falfe Guide to'erre by day ? | 
Who ſes theſe diſmal Heaps, but would demand 
What barbarous Invader ſack'd.the Land ? 
But when he hears, no Goth, no Turk did bring 
This deſolation, but a Chriſtian Kiog.; 
' | When nothing, but the Name af:Zeal, appears | 
'Twixt our beſt actions, and the worlt cf theirs, 
| What does he think our Sacriledge would ſpare, 
When ſuch th' etieds of our Devotions are ? 
Parting from thence ,twixt anger, ſhame and fear, 
Thoſe for: what's palt, ,& this tor what's too near: 
Myeyedeſcending from the Hill, ſugveys c * my 
Where Thames amongſt-the wantgnVallies.; 1; 


Thames. 


Thames, the,molt loyid; of all the-QceansSans, /\ 


By his old Sire to his embraces Fang. 3 2: 254 
[I | Hoſting 


ad- 


ICC 


"93 
Haſting to pay his tribute tothe Sea, 


_ 


| (hols, 
Though with thoſe ſtreams he no reſemblance - - 


Whoſe foam is'Amber, and their Gravel Gold ;. * 
His genuine; and-lefguilty wealth t'explore; 

Search not his bottom, burſurvey his ſhores 
Ore which he kindly ſpreads his pacious-witig © 
And hitches plenty'for thenſuing Spring: 7 9116 
No#ithen deſtroys it with too fond a ſtay,” © 


. 
4 


Like Mothers which their infants overlay #9"? 7: 


Like mortal life to meer Eternity. 


; gr 


Nor with a ſudlgerpatid impetions wave,' NEGNY 
Like profuſe Kirigg, reſumes the weilth he'gave?: © 
No unexpeded- inufidations ſp6iſ:. — | 
TheMowers hopes;nor mock the: plownians”” 
But Godlike hishowearied Bowtity flows 1 — 


Firſt: loyes to46; ther loves theGayd he dots: © 


” #. $267 bt 


| Nor ate his Bleffirigh to his batiks ovnfin'dY! * 915l 


Bat free, and comnion, as the Seavor Wirig9 £! 
3 2) When 


RN "pail LY (Far * 


1 p 
_— 
bs. pi 4 
WEB + 


"Oiz) 


Full of the tributes of his grateful ſhores, --- 
Viſits the World, and in his flying towers 
Brings home to-us,and makes'both Trdies ours; 


Finds wealth where 'tis, beſtows i it-where it wants; 


Citigs 1 in deſarts, Woods in Cities. plants, . 
Soi hat. to us no thing; no place; ts' ſtrange, 


' While his fair boſom is the Worlds exchange. 
O could I flow like thee, and:;make thy ſtream :- 


My great example, as it is my theme [ c Ault: 


- Though deep, ye 

| Scroog without; M 9 es, without 0 'refowing full, 
Heaven her Bridger NO More. ſhall boaſt, 
Whoſe Fame inthine, like leſſer Currents loft, 


Thy Nobler ſtreams ſhall viſit Jour $ aboads, 


To ſhine amongſt the Stars, and bathe the Gods 


| The F wang 
Here Nature, whether more interit to pleaſe - - 


| ,U,arber elf, with ſtrange varieties, 


When he to boaſt or to diſperſe/his ſtores -'* 22 


bk lear, though gentle, yet not | 


FLY 


nk 


(For things of wonder give! no-leſs delight *te 


_ | To.thewife Makers, than Beholders ſight. 


[Though theſe delights from ſeveral cauſes move, 


For ſo our Children, thus our Friends we love) 


Wiſely ſhe knew the harmony of things, 
| As well as that of ſounds, from diſcords ſprings 
| Such was thediſcord, which did-firlt diſperſe: * 


Form, Order, Beauty, through the Univerſe ; 


While drineſfs moiſture, coldneſs: heat reſiſts A 


[ All that we have, and that we are ſabſiſts. 


While the ſteep horrid roughneſs of the Wood 
Strives with the gentle calmneſs of the flood. 
Such huge extreams when Nature doth unite, 


Wonder from thence reſults, from thence delight, 


| The ſtream is ſo tranſparent, pure, and clear, 


Narciſſus. 


That had the ſelf-enamour'd Youth gaz'd here, 
So fatally deceivd he had not been, 


While he the bottom, not his face had ſeen. R 
_ ut 


(14) 
- But his proud head the acty Mountain bides ' 


Among the Clouds; - his ſhoulders; and his ſides © 


A-ſhady Mantle-clothes 3 his curled Brows . 


Frawn on the gentle'Stream, which calmly flows, 


While Winds and Storms hislofty Forehead beat: 


The common Fate of all that's High or Great. 
Low at his Foot a ſpacious Plain is placd, 


Between the Mountain and the Stream embrac'd - 


Which Shade and Shelter from the Hill derives, 


While the kind River Wealth and Beauty gives3 
And in the mixture of all theſe appears 
Variety, which/ all the reſt indears. 

This Scene, had ſome bold Greek, or Britiſh Bard 
- Beheld of old,” what Stories had we heard, 


Of Fairies, Satyrs,' and the Nymphs their Dames, 
Their feaſts, their revels, and their amorous flames? 


'Tis till the ſame, although their : aery flivpes a 


All but a quick Poetick fight eſcape. 
Thete 


We 


, 


SD 
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| There Faunus and Sitvanus keep their Courts, 
*F Ard thither all the horned Hoaſt reſorts, 


To graze the ranker Mead, that noble heard 
On whoſe ſublime and ſhady fronts is reard 
Natures great Maſter-piece 3 to ſhew how-ſoon 
Great things are made, but ſooner are undone: 
Here have I ſeen the King, when great Afﬀeairs 


Gave leave to flacken, and unbend his cares, 


| Attended to the Chaſe by all the flower 


Of Youth, whoſe hopes a nobler Prey devour : 
Pleaſure with praiſe, & danger, they would buy; 
And wiſh a Foe that would not only fly. 


The Stag now conſcious of his fatal Growth, 


| At once indulgent to his Fear and Sloth, 

| To ſome dark Covert his retreat had made; 

| Where nor Mans eye, nor Heaven's ſhould invade 
| His foft repoſe; when th'unexpected ſound 

| of "oy and Men, his wakeful ear doth wound: 


Rouzd 


Sl || 


Ronzd with thenoiſe, ſear 

Willing: t0 thinkſth' ihifions of his fear O 
Hadigiweb-thisfalle Alien, bucſtra | 
Confirms, that more than.all.he "Py is true: | 
Betray'd in all his Strengths, the Wood beſet, W 
All Inſtruments; all Arts of -Ruine met »|© 
He ealls'to mind his Strength, and then his Speed, Tl 
His winged: Heels, and then his armed Head 3 


With theſe t'avoid, with that his Fate to meet: 

| But fear prevails, and bids him truſt his Feet: 
So faſt he Aies/that his reviewing eye - 

Has loft theiChaſets, and his ear the oy” MO 
Exulting, till he finds, their Nobler Senſe! * > 
Their diſproportion'd Speed does recompenle. | 
Then curſes his conſpiring Feet, whoſe ſcent - 
Betrays that ſafety, which their ſwifineſs lent. 
Then tries his Friends, among{the baſer. heard, | 

| Wines he ſo lately was obey'd, and fear,” 


(7) 
as ſafety ſeeks : the Herd, - unkindly:wile, 


Or, chaſes him from thence, or from-him flies. 


Like a declining States.man, left forlorri 

| [To his Friends pity,” and Prefceenians: 22 HA 
With ſhame remembers,: while himſelf. was.one 
OF the ſame Herd, himfelf. the ſame had:done. 
Thence toithe Coverts, and the conſcious Groves, 
The Scenes of; his paſt Triumphs, and his Loves; . 
Sadly farveying where, he! rang d alone /-/. 1: <7 
rince of the Sozl, and all the Hgrd bis own; cq 
nd like a bold Kaight Errant did proclaim 

[combat to al and bore : away the Dame; | , 
IAnd acl” wE. RES to Echo to 'the Stream 
5 dreadfitl Chillenge:: :nd his claſhing Beam: 
et faintly now declines the fatal ſtrife ge9 


$o.much hid;eye: was.dearer than his Life:. 


reſents a F "OE, and every Foc a Death. Dn 
Le We" "Wearied 


” £ 


E 


ow every Lea, and every moving Breath. 1 


« r& » 
£ WeariedJi forſuken, andpatſu'd, at laſt, 


All fafetyrinideſpair of ſafety plac'd,” . '. |, 
Courage hetherice reſumes,-refolvd to bear 
"All their afffults; fitme'!tbin vainto fear.” 
=$ Aratinowtoolate he withes for the fight; 
{- Thar ſibehgh he waltetin ignoble flight: 


| - Hike bjiDogs, the.Dobs'by Miprtrd: "| 
| Fr” He ſtraighoreiokiyhle boldTreſolve,i dnibiticts'"" 
Z - : Roptlieokhe ai his fear before I 


$03 14 + - JUTE : FT 
- Eind chars uncertain ways unfafelt are; = * 
| e 8MRt] col here O97 Le. lit G1 nu pl] 
'A Doubt reater miſchief t F =. 
or SOLES tie than Deſpair. 


key it; ZIG 2543 ©; 


- bmw the Fire: neamy hen: nevhen Fonds, oor by 


Eh, Fore F of) pls er of Ot 1 2 


v rae \Gdeſperare vliy 


.-» An Eleny rc EE Nh they. 


"vue 


gz: 'T, 


a 


( 19 F 
Þut fearltfs they purſue, nor can the Floud 


Quench their dire Thirſt ; ”_ they thirſt for 
| Bloud. | 
Omg a —_ the oarefin'd Gallies ply, 
Vhich wantirig Sea to ride, or Wind to fly, 
$tands but 'tofall revengd on thoſe that dare 
empt the laſt fury of extream Deſpair. _ 
'Þo fares the Stag among the enraged Hounds, | 


£4 


epels their! force, and wounds returns for 

4] wounds: 

" © © I Hero, whom his baſer Foes 

- hk Troops ſutrounds, now theſe aſlails, now thoſe, 
' "Tho! gh prodigal of life, diſdains to dye 

”y common hands ;, but if he can deſcry = 

T) Mme vobler:Foes approach, to him he calls, 

= nd begs his Fate, and then contented falls. 

Þ when the King a mortal Shaft lets flye 


Y oth-hhis unecring hand, then lad to dye, 
7 , C 2 5 ng 


Coe £3 be. = 
"2 Ng Rh] 


8 


Cay 
Proud of the Wound, to it reſigns his biceth, 


And ftains the Cryſtahwith a Purple Floud... uo 
This a more innocent and happy Chaſe, : -ald 


"Than. when of old,but. in the.ſclf-ame place; l 
Runny- Mea 
F air-Liberty purſy'd, and meanta Drey where thay 


Great Chart 


. To lawleſs power, here turn'd, and 7 FE 4 3 


yo! 


ſtood at Bay. LEES JE: 04's nas! 
Whena- that remedy aſl hope Was plac d; STS. 
Which-was, or ſhould:have been:at leaſt, thela ſt 
Here was that Charter ſeal'd, wherein the-- rf 


_ Magna chal nd 
Crown -# #4 IN is £3: ' oY e$5 4 a8 5 © If 


ON! 


All marks: of Arbitrary: Power laysdown 9977 PF 
Tyrant and Slave, tio. Names lf: hare arid! fed 2 
The happier Style; of King: 000% <2 bear 4 
Happy, when both t6-uhe ſame whe 
When: Kings giveLiberty, and Suliett Lovef 
Therefore not long indforcethis Clirter ſtood}. - 
Wanting that Seal, :js-tnuſt be ſraFd-in Blobdsf at 


(2e) 


-Fhe Subjedts arn'd, the more their Princes gaye; 


by 


h advantage only took the more to crave. -- 


ill Kings by giving, give themſelves away, 4 ” 


- #- 


4 


aþ0d even that power that ſhould: deny, berf "" 


I 
RR 
r 


[7 Who gives conſtrain'd, but his owh: frevreviles, 
{Not thank* t, but ſcorn'd ; nor-ate they eel : 


ws. 


but ſpoils. 


FF 


G : 
A , 
- : 


Thus Kings, by graſping av Tin they could 
irſt made their Subjects he T7 preſſion bold : 


F 


-pd popular ſway, by forcing Kings to give | 
r ore than was fit for Subjects to receive, 

4 an to the ſame extreams3 and one excels 

| Jade both, by ſtrivg 


FIT 
ſhen a calm River raisd with ſudden rains; 


be greater, leſs. 


þ& Snows diffolv'd, o'rflows the adjoyning | 


4 [Plans 
bc/Huſbandmea with high-rais'd banks fects 


(I i greedy hopes, and this he can endure, 
C 5 But 


| (22) | 
But if with Bays and Dams, they ſtriveto force 


His Chanel to a new or narrow courſe; 
No longer then within his banks he dwells, 
Firſt to a Torrent, then a Deluge ſwells: 
Stronger and fiercer, by reſtraint he roars, 


And knows no bound, but makes his power his 
. ſhores. 
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2T:HE 


PREFACE. 


DIP or | Here are ſo few Tranſlations 
| = which deſerve praiſe, that I 
= \ =d Y ſcarce ever ſaw any which 
rs \ deſerv'd pardon ; thoſe who 
; &* travel ' in that .kind, bes 
ing for the moſt part fo unhappy, as'to 
rob others, without enriching themſelves, 
pulling down the fame of good Authors, 
without raiſing their own : Neither hath 
any Author been more hardly dealt with- 
all, than this our Maſter : and the reaſon. 
is evidene; for, what is. moſt excellent, 
15moſt inimitable , and if even cheworlt 
Au 


The Preface. 

thors are yet made worle by their Tranſla- 
tors, how impoſlible is it not to do great 
injury to the belt ? And therefore I have 
not the vanity to think my Copy equal to 
the Original, nor (conſequently) my ſelt 
alrogether guiltlels of what I accuſe 0- 
thers ; but if I can do Y/irgl lefs injury 
than others have done, it will be, in ſome 
degree to do him cighe ; : and indegd, the 
hope of doing him more right is the only 
Scope of this Eflay, by opening this new 
way of Tranſlating this Author, to thoſe 
whom youth, leiſure, and better fortune 
makes ficter for ſuch Undercakings. 


I conceive it a vulgar error in PFhantla- 
ting Poets, to affect being Fidus' Jnter- 
pres 3 ler has care be with them whodeal 
in matters of Fact, or matters of Faith : 
but whoſoever aims at it in Poetry, 'as he 
attempts what is not required, (o he ſhall 
never perform what he attempts; for. it 1s 
not this buſine(s alone to tranſlate Lan- 


guage into Languge , but Poekie: into 
| Poelie; 


2-0-8 W.. - oO RT; OY 


The Preface. 


. Poeſie ; andPockte is of ſo ſubtile a ſpirit, 


that.in pouring out of one Language into- 
another, it will all evaporate; and if a 
new.Spirit be not added in the transfuſion, 
there will remain nothing but a Caput mor- 
twm, there being certain Graces and 
Happineſles peculiar to every Language, 
which gives life and energy to the words z 
and whoſoever offers at verbal Tranſlati- 
on , {ſhall have the misfortune of that 
young Traveller, who loſt his own Lan- 
guage abroad, and brought home no 0- 
cher inſtead of ic : for the Grace of the 
Latine will be loſt by being turned into 
Engliſh words ; and the Grace of the 
Engliſh, by being turned into the Latine 
Phraſe. And as ſpeech is the apparel of 
our thoughts, ſo are there certain Garbs - 
and Modes of ſpeaking, which vary with 
the times ; the faſhion of our Cloaths be- 
ing not more ſubject to alteration, than 
chat of our Speech : and this I think Taci- 
tus means, by that which he calls Sermo- 
nem temporis iſtius auribus accommodatum ; the 


delight 


The Prefats.: 

delight"'of change - being as due to the cu- 
riofity of the ear;'as obtheeye ; and there; 
fore if Virgil muſt needs ſpeak Engliſh, it. 
were fit he ſhould ſpeak nor: only as a 
man of this Nation, but as. a man of-this 
Age ; and if this Diſguiſe I have put wp- 
on'him (I wiſh I could give it a better 
Name) fit not naturally and. eahily on ſo 
| Grave a Perſon; yet it may become him 

better than that Fools-Coar, wherein the 
French and Italian have of late preſented 
him ; ar leaſt, I hope, it will not make. 
him appear deformed, by making any part 
_ enormouſly bigger or leſs than the life, ([ 
having made it my principal care to fol- 
low him, as he made it his to follow Nas 
cure in all his proportions.) Neither have 
I any where offered ſuch violence to his 
ſenſe, as torhake it ſeem mine, and not his, 
Where my Expreſſions are not ſo full as 
his, either our Language, or my Art were 
 defe&tive (but I rather fuſpe& my lelt ; ) 
bur where mine are fuller than his, they 


- are bur the impreſſions which the often- 
| reading 


The Preface. 


reading of him , hath lefc upon my 
thoughts ; {o char if they are not his own 
Conceptions, they are at-leaſt the reſults - 
4 = and if (being conſcious of ma- 
ng him ſpeak worſe than he did almoſt 
- 206; 1. every Line)..I erre in wage Gans 
ſometimes teymake. hi 4p better ; 
Ol Tadged error an og: 
right hand, and ſuch an one as may deſerve 
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— "Argument. 


his Voyage by Sea, "and bow being © caſt 
2 by Tempeſt upon the Coaſt of Car- 


t ae, "he was-received by Queen Dido, who 


"7 


ket 


: — after the Feaſt, defires him _to' make theRe 
f the bom of Troy: ; which is the 
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[DESTRU CTION 
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An Eſſay on the SECOND BOOK- 


ety of Pirgil's Zneis. 35181: 
\ \ 7 Hile all with ſilence and attention:wait;-- _. 
| Thus ſpeaks /Ereas from the Bed of - «. ; 
. State : 3 


-- - 


Madam, when you command us to review 


. ” 4 
Þ IYS T4 


Our Fate, you make our old wounds bleed aNEWer 
And all thoſe forrows to my ſenſe reſtore, 


[hereof none fi ſo much, none ſuffer'd more: 
Not 


A 


DIS a 


# mY = 
C ® R: 
» - 


Not the moſt cruel of our - conqu ring ks c 
Sounconcern'dly can relate our woes, 5 Fa =, 
As not to lend a tear : ; Then how.can [2c M4 , 
Reprels the horror of my Vidal, which fly 1 
' The fad remembrance? Now th expiigng night : 
And the declining Stars to reſt Hvite-/ 7 ; I; 
Yet ſince tis your command, what you ſo well 5 
Age pleas dto hear, I cannot grieve to tell. - 
By Fate repelld, J "and with Repulſes tir " BY R 
The Greeks, fo many Lives and years expwY d, A 
A Fabrick like a moving Mountain frame, ! _ 
16 =p vows for their return; This, Fame " 

Z inuloes,then within:the Bealts vaſt womb _ ; + | 
I: (tbtob Ti 
$ 0 The choice and: flower of all their Troops ih- \ = 
In view the Iſle of us once high I 
In fame and wealth, while Troy remain 'd, doth lie, = 
(Now but an unſceure nad! open, Bay) ed L, 


Tanger phe Cealch the Ie Grecky their Fleet con- 
-Wel|Er 


Y 33 ) 
We gave them gone, and to Myeene fail d, 


| And Troy reviv'd, her mourning face unvaild 5 
'- 0 All through th' unguarded Gates with joy reſort 
To ſee the {lighted Camp, the vacant Port 3 * 
Here lay Vlyes, there Achilles, here - 
_ | The Battels joynd, the Grecian Fleet rode theres 
But the vaſt Pile th'amazed Vulgar views, | 


Till they their reaſon in their wonder loſe 3 


And firſt Tymetes moves, (urgd by the Power 
. | Of Fate, or Fraud). to place it inthe Tower, | 
[Bur Capis and the graver fort thought fit, 

| The Greeks ſuſpetted Preſent to commit 


[To Seas or Flames, at leaſt to ſearch and bore I 


The ſides, and what that ſpace containst'explore 3 
/FTh' uncertain Multitude with both engag'd, 
{ Divided ſtands, till from the Tower, enrag'd 


4| Laocoor ran; whom all the Crowd attends, | 
/] Crying,What deſperate Frenzy's thi? (O Friends) 
= D To 


(34) 


 Tothink them gone? Judge rather their retreat- 


But a defign, their Gifts but a deceit, 
For our Deſtruction 'twas contrivd no doubt, 


Or from within by fraud, or from without 


Their Swords leſs danger carry than their Gifts. 

Fon his ſaid) againſt the Horſes fide, his Spear 

He throws, which trembles with incloſed fear, 
Whilſt from the hollows of his Womb proceed |, 
Groans, not his own ; And had not Fatedecreed|x 
Our Ruine, We had fill'd with Grecian Blood FT 
The Place, Then Troy and Priam's Throne hadſc, 
Mean while a fetter'd Pris'ner to the ng 1 W 
With joyful ſhouts the Dardar Shepherds bring, [T] 


' 
1 
: 
C 
By force ; yet know ye not Ulyſes ſhifts > © - | 
C 
V 
C 


Who to betray us did himſelf betray, JAI 
At once the Taker, and at once the Prey, 1 M 
Firmly prepar'd, of 'one Evetit ſecurd, 'TAr 
Or of his Death, or his Defign aſſur'd, - IDs 


The}: 


» 


(35) 
t-] The T+0jan Youth about the Captive flock, 


To wonder,-or to pity, or to mock. 


Now hear the Grecien fraud, and fromthis one, 


Conjecture all the reſt. 
Difarm'd, diforder'd, caſting round his eyes 
On all the Troops that guarded him, he cries, 
What Land, what Sea, for me what Fate attends? 
Caught by my Foes, condemned by my Friends, 
| Tlncenſed Troy a wretched Captive ſecks 
Qt To ſacrifice, a Fugitive, the Greeks, 
JTo Pity, this Complaint our former Rage, 
d Converts, We now enquire his Parentage, 
: What of their Courfſels, or Aﬀairs he knew, 
2, Then fearleſs, he replies, Great King to you 
JAIl ruth I ſhall relate : Nor firſt can I 
. My ſelf to be of Grecian Birth, deny, | 
Jand though my outward ſtate, misfortune hath 


Depreſs'd thus low, it cannot reach my Faith. 
18, D 2 You 


6, 

You may by chance = 6A the famgus.name ; 
Of Palamede, who from old Belus came, n 
Whom, but for voting Peace, the Greeks purſue, a 
 Accusd unjuſtly, then unjuſtly ſlew 3 is 
Yet mourn'd his death. My Father was his friend, p 
And me to his commands did recommend, L 
While Laws and Councils did his Throne 4 
ſupport, * ; p 
I but a Youth, yet ſome Eſteem and Port [< 
We then did bear, till by Uhy/e- craft | 
(Things known I ſpeak) he was of life bereft : a 
Since 1n dark ſorrow I my days did ſpend, P 
Till now difdaining his uny@rthy end, x 
I could not ſilence my Complaints, but vaw'd: : x 
Revenge, if ever Fate or Chance allow d , 
My wiſh't return to Greecez from hence his hate} i 

From thence my crimes, and all my ills bear 
date: 1rd a 

. Old 


a Old guilt freſh malice «of the peoples ears 
THe fills with rumours, and their hearts with fears, - 
- And then the Prophet to his Party drew. 
[But why dol theſe thankleſs truths purſue ? 
d. Or why defer your Rog 2 On me, for all 
The Greeks, let your revenging fury fall. 
Ulyfes this, th' Atride this deſire 


At any rate. Weſtraight are ſet on fire 


. CY - 


(Unpractisd in ſuch Myſteries) to enquire 

The manner and the cauſe, Which thus he told, 
With Geſtures humble; as his Tale was bold : 

| JOfthave the Greeks (the Siege deteſting) tir'd 
With tedious War, a ſtoln retreat deſir'd, 
and would to Heaven they had gone : But ſtill 
| diſmay'd. 

| By Seas or Skies, unwillingly they ſtay'd, 

" Chiefly when this ſtupendious Pile was rais'd, 


|Ftrange noiſes fill'd the Air, we allamaz'd, 
D 3 Diſpatch 


(:28-)* 
Diſpatch Ezrypilas.to enquire our Fates, 
Who thus the Sentence of the Gods relates : 


A Virgins ſlaughter did the Storm appeaſe 


| When firſt towards Troy the Grecians took the 


Seas, 


Their ſafe retreat another Grecians blood 


— Muſt purchaſe ; All, at this confounded ſtood : 


Each thinks himſelf the Man, the fear on all 
Of what, the miſchief but on one can fall : 
Then Calchas (by Ulyſes firſt inſpir'd) 


Was urg'd to name whom th angry Gods 
requir'd 3 


Yet wasI warn, (for many were as well 
Inſpir'd as he, and did my Fateforetel]). 
Ten days the Prophet in ſuſpence remain'd, 


Would no man's fate pronounce 3 at laſt con- 


ſtrain'd 


By 1thacns, he ſolenthly defignd - 4 1 12 


Me for the Sacrifice ; the people joind-: 


In 


I oY An Gi: A nw mnt imis 


IE 


"X30 


\[ In glad conſent, and all their common fear 


Determine in my fate, the day drew near 3 
The ſacred Rites prepar'd,my Temples crown'd 
With holy wreaths, then I confeſs I found | 


| The means to my eſcape, my bonds I brake, 
- | Fled from my Guards, and in a muddy Lake 
| Amongſt the Sedges all the night lay hid, 


Till they their Sails had hoiſt (if ſo they did) 
And now, alas, no hope remains for me, 


My home, my father, and my ſons to ſee, 


| Whom they, inrag'd, will kill for my Offence, 


| And puniſh, for my guilt, their innocence! 


Thoſe Gods who know the Truths I now relate, 


/. | That faith which yet remains inviolate 


By mortal men, by thele I beg, redreſs 


| My cauſleſs wrongs, and pity ſuch diſtreſs. 


| And now true Pity in exchapge he finds binds 


For his —_ Tears, bis Tongue his hands un- 
D 4 Then 


"t46) 


Then fpake the King, Be Ours whoe'r thou art, '| 


Forget the Greeks. But firſt the truth impart, 

Why did they raiſe, or to what uſe intend - 

This Pile ? to a Warlike, or Religious end ? 

Skilfulin fraud, (his native Art) his hands 

Toward Heaven he rais'd, deliver'd now from 
bands: 

Ye'pure Xthereal Flames, ye Powers ador'd 

By mortal men, ye Altars, and the Sword 

|  (cap'd, ye ſacred. Fillers that involv'd 

My deſtin'd Head'z grant I may ſtand abſolv'd. 

From all their Laws and Rites, renounce all 
nathe” ; | 

Of, faith or love, their ſecret thoughts proclaim ; 

Only, O Troy, preſerve thy faith to me, 

If what I ſhall relate preſerveth thee. 

From Paas favour all our hopes, and all 


Counſels, and Aftions took Origina), 


ac.” «av —_— FSR | a Y = LY 


Till | 


(aj 


| Till Diomed (for ſuch attempts made fit 


By dire conjunGtion with Ulyſſes Wit ) 
Affails the ſacred Tower, the Guards they (lay, 


| Defile with bloody hands, and thence convey 


The fatal Image 3 ſtraight with our ſucceſs 
Our hopes fell back, whilſt Prodigies expreſs 
Her juſt diſdain, her flaming eyes did throw: 
Flaſhes of Lightning, from each part did flow 
A briny Sweat, thrice brandiſhing her Spears 
Her Statue from the Ground it felf did rear ; 
Then, that we ſhould ourSacrilege reſtore, 


And re-convey their Gods from Argos (hore, 


Calchas perſwades, till then we urge in vain _ 


The fate of Zroy. . To meaſure back the Main 
They all conſent;3 but to return agen, 


When re-inforc'd with aids of Gods and men. © 


Thus Calchas 3 theninſtead of that, this Pile 


'| To Pal/as was defignd 3 to reconcile 


Th 


Can). 


/Th 'offended Power, and expiate our guilt, 


To this vaſt height and monſtrous ſtature built, 


hE 


D 


Leſt through your gates receiv'd, it might renew [Vi 


Your vows to her, and her Defence to you. 
But if this acred gift you diſelteem, 

Then cruel Plagues (which Heaven divert on 

them) | 

Shall fall on Priamz's State : but if the horſe 
Your walls aſcend, afhifted by your force, 

A League gainſt Greece all 4; ſhall contract; 
Our Sons then ſuffering what their Sires would 

ut | | 

Thus by his fraud and pur own faith o'rcome, 
A feigned tear deftroys us, againſt whom 


Tydides nor Achifes could prevail, : 
Nor ten years Conflid,- nor a thouſand Sail. 
This ſeconded by a moſt fad Partent, 

Which credit to the firſt impoſture lent 3 


Laocoon, 


= 


wy 


wn . FA hay ._ bs - 4 


a) 
 « | Lavcoon, Neptanes Prieſt, upon the day 
> {Devoted to that God, a Bull did ſlay, 
w [When two prodigious Serpents were deſcride, 
_ [Whoſe circling ſtrokes the Seas ſmooth face di- 
| vides. 
Above the deep they raiſe their fcaly Creſts, 
And ſtem the Floud with their erected Brelſts, 


Their 'winding Tails advance, and ſteer their 


- courſe, | iie 
And #gainſt the ſhore the breaking Billow. force. 


Now landing, from their brandiſht tongues 
there came 


A dreadful hiſs, and from their eyes a flame : 
1 Amaz'd we flye, directly in a line 

Laocoon they purſue, and firft intwine 
(Each preying upon one) his tender Sons, 


Then him, who armed totheir reſcue runs, 


They 


« 44: 4) 
They ſeiz'd, and with intangling folds embracd 


His Neck twice compaſſing, and twice his Waſt, 

Their poysnous Knots he ſtrives to break, 'and 
tear, 6 £89: 

Whilſt Slime and Blood his ſacred Wreaths be- 
ſmear, 

Then loudly roars, aswhen th enraged Bull 

From th' Altar flies, and from his wounded $kull 

Shakes the huge Ax; the conqu'ring _— fe 


” Aa 


To cruel Pa4as Altar, and there lye + 
Under her feet, within her ſhields extent ; 
We in our fears conclude this Fate was ſent 
Juſtly on him, who ſtruck the Sacred Oak 
With his accurſed Lance. Then to invoke 
The Goddeſs, and let in the fatal Horſe, © 
We all conſent : | Wall, | 
A ſpacious rank we make, and Troys proud 


Built py the Gods, by our own hands doth fall; | 
Thus, | 


(45) 


Thus, all their help to their own ruive give, 


Rt, Some -draw with Cords, and ſome the Monſter 
. drive 
| With Rolls and Leavers, thus our Works it 
E climbs, 
Big with our Fate, the Youth with Songs and 
7 Rhimes, 


Some dance, ſome hale the Rope 3 at laſt let 
down 

It enters with a thundring noiſe the Town. 

O Troy, the Seat of Gods, in War renown'd ; 

Three times it ſtuck, as oft the claſhing ſound 

Of Arms was heard, yet blinded by the Power 

Of Fate, we place it in the ſacred Tower. 

Caſſendra then foretels th' event, but ſhe 

Finds no belief (\uch was the Gods Decree.) 

The Altars with freſh Flowers we crown, and waſt 


| In Feaſts that day, which was (alas) our laſt. - 
Now 


(46) 
Now by the revolution of the Skies, 


Nights Sable Shadows from the Ocean riſe, - JÞ 
Which Heaven and Earth, and the Greek fraud * 
The City in ſecure repoſe diflolv'd, (nvair'd, L 
When from the Admirals high Poop appears 


A light, by which the Argive Squadron-ſteers , 

Their filent courſe to [/inms well known Shore, R 

When Sy20r (favd by the Gods partial power) ; 

Opens the Horſe, and through the unlocktDoors ; 

To the free Air the armed Fraight reſtores : F 

Obyſfes, Stenelus, Tyſander ſlide. : 
Down by a Rope, Machaor was their Guide z _ 
Atrides, Pyrrhus, Thoas, Athamas, , 
And Epens, who the frauds Contriver was, , . y 
(wine | , 


The Gates they ſeize, the Guards with ſleep and 
Oppreſd, ſurprize, and then their Forces: join. 
"Twas then, when the firſt (weets of ſleep repair 7 


- Our Bodies ſpent with coil, our Minds with care. 
v0.1 (The 


4 


rs 


(47) 
(The Gods beſt Gift) When bathd in tears and 
Before my face lamenting He&or ſtood, "JN 
Such his aſpe& when ſoil'd with bloody Duſt 


Dragg'd by the Cords _— through his feet 
were thruſt 


By his inſulting Foe 3 O how transform'd ! 

How much unlike that He&or who return'd 

Clad in Achiles's ſpoils; when he, among 

A thouſand Ships (like Jove) his Lightning flung; 
His horrid Beard and knotted Trefſes ſtood 


Stiff with his gore, and all his wounds ran blood, 


buks (CD 


lntranc'd I lay, then (weeping) ſaid, The Joy, 
The hope and ſtay of thy declining Troy 3 
What Region held Thee, whence, ſomuch defird, 


| Art thou reſtor'd to us conſum'd and tird 


With toils and _— but-what fad cauſe con- 
 founds 


Thy once fair looks, or why appear thoſe 
, wounds ? 


Regardlel 


T0” 
Regardlel of my words, he no reply 


Returns, but with a dreadful Groan doth cry, 
Fly from the Flame, O Goddeſs-born, our Walls] , 
The Greeks poſkeſs, and Troy confounded falls Þ| « 
From all her Glories; if it might have ſtood | 
By any Power, by this right hand it ſhou'd. 
What Man could do, by me for Troy was done, || £ 
Take here her Reliques and her Gods, to run 
With them thy Fate, with them new Walls ex-Þ F 
| pet; | i 
Which, toſt on Seas, thou ſhalt at laſt ere& ; St 
Then brings old Y:ſta from her ſacred Quire, FFi 
Her holy Wreaths, ard her eternal Fire. D 
Mean while the Walls with doubtfal Cries re-{Br 
ſound | 
From far (for ſhady Coverts did ſurround 


Th 


My Fathers Houſe) approaching ſtil] more neaf, J Gi 


The elaſh of Arms, and voiceof Men we heat - Py 
Rowzd] 


I; 


es 


| My ſelf 'mong(t any that opposd the Foe : 
E 


(49) 
Rowz'd from-my Bed, I ſpeedily aſcend 


The Houſes tops, and liſtning there attend, 

As flames rowl'd by the Winds conſpiring force, 

Ore full-eard Corn, or Torrents raging courſe 

Bears down th' oppoling Oaks, the Fields de- 
ſtroys, 

And mocks the Plow-mans toil, th' unlookt for 
noiſe 

From Neighb'ring Bills, th' amazed Shepherd 

| hears; 

Such my ſurprize, and ſuch their rage appears. 

Firſt fell thy Houſe Ucalegoz, then thine . 

Deiphobus, Sigean Seas did ſhine 

Bright with Troys flames, the Trumpets dreadful 


ſound, 


JThe louder groans of dying men confound. 


{Cive me my Arms, Icryd, refolvd to throw 


Rage 


Rage, anger, and _—_— m luggeſt;, ! 
That of all Deaths, to:die in Arms was bel};  . 
The Gr I met was Panthys, Phebas Prielt, | 
Who ſcaping with his Gods and Reliques fled, ; |? 
And towards the ſhore his little Grand-child led 3 


Panth#s, what hope remains? what force? whatſ* 


place. tom tn 
Made good ? but fighing, he replies Calan) 

Trajans we were, and mighty 1/ium. was 3. 
But the laſt period and the fatal hour - : Þ\ 
Of Troy js come :-Qur Glory and qur. Power. ! [1 
Incenſed Joze transfers to Grecian hands,'. W 
The Foe within, (the Burning .Fown: com-.| Tl 
| mands; WO el 2a 1nd Tt 
W 


And (like a ſmother'd fire) an unſeen force 


Breaks from the Bowels of the fatal Horſe: Ar 
_ Ur 


og thouſands more than e're from oy came;! = 


Poſleli* 


Inſulting Sy2207 flings about the flame, 


| (51 
_ [Poſſeſs the Gates, the = and the Streets, 
And theſe the ſword o'retakes, and thoſe it 
meets, | 
| The Guard nor fights nor flies, Their fate ſo 
1;] near 
a: | At once ſuſpends their Courage and their Fear. 
\| Thus by the Gods, and by Otrides words 
Inſpir'd, I make my way through fire, through 
{| ſwords, 
Where Noiſes, Tumults, Out-cries and Alarms 
Jl! heard, firſt Iphitvs renown'd for Arms 
Je meet, who knew us (for the Moon did (hine) 
([Then Riphein, Hipanis. and Dymas joyn 
-j| Their force, and young Chorebus, Mygdon's fon, 
Who, by the Love of fair Caſfarira, won, 
qArriv'd but lately in her Fathers Ade 
Unhappy, whom the Threats could not diſſwade 


JOE bis Prophetick Spouſe; 298) 
þ E 2 Whom 


yo 
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Whom, when I ſaw, yet daring to maintain 
The fight, I faid, Brave Spirits (but in vain) 
Are you reſolv'd to follow one who dares 
Tempt all extreams? The (tate of our Afﬀeairs 
You ſee : the Gods have left us, by whoſe aid 
OurEmpire ſtood ; nor can the flame be ſtaid : 
Then let as fall amidſt our Foes; this one 
Relief the vanquiſht have, to hope for none. 
Then re-inforcd, as in a ſtormy night 


Wolves urged by their raging appetite 


Forrage for prey, which their negleted young ' * 
| 


With greedy jaws expe ; ev'n ſo among 

Foes, Fire and Swords, aſſured death we paſs, : 
Darkneſs our Guide, Deſpair our Leader was. ih 
| Who can relate that Evenings woes and ſpoils, \ | 
Or can his Tears proportion to our Toils! 
The City, which ſo long had flouriſh't, falls; 


_ triumphs o're the OT Temples, Walls pc 
Not 1 C; 
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Nor only on the Trojans fell this doom, 
Their hearts atlalt the vanquiſht re-aſſume ; 
JAnd now the Vidtors fall, on all ſides, fears, 
roans and pale Death in all her ſhapes appears: 
. þ{rdrogens firſt with his whole Troop was caſt 
JUpon us with civility miſplac'd ; 
bus greeting us, you loſe by your delay 
our ſhare both of the honour and the prey, 
[Others the Spoils of burning Troy convey 
| Pack to thoſe Ships, which you but now for- 
; ſake ; 
e making no return 3 his ſad miſtake 
[Foo late he finds : As when an unſeen Snake 
JA Travellers unwary foot bath preſt, 

ho trembling ſtarts, when the Snakes azure 

£ Creſt, 

7 woln with his riſing Anger, he eſpies, 


offo. from our view ſurpriz'd Androgens flies. 
: E 3 But 
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But here an eafie Victory we meet ; 


| Fear binds their hands, and ignorance their feet, 
Whilſt Fortune, our firſt Enterprize, did aid, 
Encourag'd with ſucceſs, Chorebus fajd, 
O Friends, __ now by betier Fates are led, | 
And the fair Path they lead us, let ns dread. 
Firſt change your Arms, and their diftinctions . | 
bear 3 | = - | 
The ſame in Foes, Deceit and Verme are. 
Then of his Arms, 4ndrogous he diveſts, 
His Sword, his Shield he takes, and plumed. 
Crelts, 7 | 
Then Ripheus, Dymas, and the reſt, All glad 
of the occaſion, in freſh ſpoils are clad. 
Thus mixt, with Greeks, as if their F ortune (till 
Follow'd their Swords, we fight, purſue, and kill. 
Some re: -alcend the Horſe, and he whoſe fides 


Let fopth the valiant, now, the Coward hides. - 
: Some, 


et, 


(55) | 

Some, to: their ſafer Guard, their Ships; —_—_ : 
But vain's that hope gainlt which the Gods - © | 

conſpire : "0 
Behold the Royal Virgin, The Divine 
Caſſandra, from Mineroa's fatal Shrine ; 
Drapgd'by the hair, caſting towards Feaved id 
Her Eyes; for Cords her tender Hands did ſtrain: 


;  Chorebus at the SpeQtacle enrag d, 


Flies in amid(Y the Foes : we thus engag'd, 
To ſecond him, amongſt the thickeſt'ran ; 
Here firſt our ruine ſrom our Friends began, 
Who from the Temples Battlements a ſhowre 


Of Darts and Arrows on our heads did- poures 


| They, us for Greeksz and now the Greeks, (who 


knew = FIRAK) wy. 
Caſſandra's Reſcue) us for Trojans flew. 
Then fromall Parts Ol;/es, Ajax), hen; 


| And thenth' Atrids rally all their men'z' 


E 4 As 
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AsWinds, that mect from ſeveral Caſts, conteſt, Þ/ 
Their Priſons being broke, the-South and Welt, 


And Eurns on his winged Courſers born 


Triumphing in thejr ſpeed, the Woods are torn, 


And chafing Nerexs with his Trident throws 


The Billows from their bottom z Then all thoſe 


Who in the dark our fury..did eſcape, 


Returning, know our borrowed Armsand ſhape 


And diff”; ring dialect :. Then _ numbers 
ſwell 

And grow ypon us ; firſt c horebus oy. 

Before Minerva's Altar, next did bleed 

Juſt Ripbens, whom ng Trojan did exceed 

In Vertye, yet the Gods his fate decreed. 

Then Hippanis and Dymas wounded by 

Their Frignds;3. nor thee Panthur thy Piety, 

Nor conlegrated Mitre, from the ſame 


] W fate fOy't faves ; My: Cquatries Funeral ” 
WP a 


pf 57) 
\nd Trngs cold aſhes atteſt and call 


[o witneſs for my ſelf, That in their fall 


o Foes, no- Death, nor Danger I declin'd, 


2id, and deſery'd no leſs, my Fate to find, 


| ow Iphitus with me, and Pelias 


Slowly retire, the one retarded was 


By feeble Age, the other by a wound, 


o Court the Cry directs us, where We found 


Th Aſſault ſo hot, as it 'ewere only there, 


And all the reſt ſecure from foes or fear : 
The Greeks the gates approachd, their Tap- 


gets calt . 
Over their hank, fame Galing ladders plac't 


x 


Againſt the walls, the reſt the ſteps aſcend, 

And with their ſhields on their lefr arms de- 
fend 

Arrows and darts, and with their right hold faſt 


The Battlement ; ; on them the Trojans calt 


| 


Stones, 


((5RY 
Stones, Rafters, Pifirs Bears, firch Arms "Y 


theſe, - 


Now hopelefs for their faft defence they ſeize. 
The gilded Roofs, themarks of ancient ftate = 
They tumble down, and' now'againſt the Gate 
Of th' Inner Court'their growing force _ 
bring, bt ELITES 

Now was our laft effort to ſave the King." 
Relieve the faintihg; and flicceed the dead.” 
A private Gallery * twixt th' appartments led; 
Not io the Foe yet known, or not obſerv'd; 
(The way for He&or's hapleſs Wite reſerv d, 
When'to the aged King, her little =”, cent 
She would preſent) Through this we paſs afhd 
Up to the higheſt Battlement, from whence 
The Trojans threw their darts without offence: 
A Tower! ſo heh, It ſeem 'd to reach the Sky, 


Stood on the Roof, from whence we could de- 
| ſry” All] 
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| all Jnar-—both the Camps,/ the Grecian Fleet'y 
[Thigwhere the Beams upon. che-Columis meet,” i” | 


We looſen, which like Thunder fromthe Cloud 


Yereaks on their heads, a5 ſudden and as loud. .. 


te 


But others til] (yooced =; mean time, nar ſhanes, | 
Nor-any kingok weapans ceaſe. | 
Befare the Gate ja gilded: Armour, ſhone |... 

Young Pyrrhus, like 2:Snake bis Shinnew'grown, 


| Who fed an. poysnous herbs, all winter lay.j/ | 
; Under the Ground, and now reviews the day ;: 
Freſh in his new Apparrel, proud and youpgy:: 


Rowls up his Back, and brandiſhes bis Tongyeg; 
And lifts his ſcaly breafts.againſt the Suniz! © ''/ 1 


—_ = CSS 


And Periphas, who drove his winged ſiceds, 
Enter the Courtz whom all the youth ſucceeds 


| Of Syros He, who flaming fire-brands flung + 


Up to the. Roof, Pyrrbxs bunſclt among: | | EY 
tt: JC Tg rr Tr ge” 'S ſhe 
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The foremoſt with an Axe an entrance hews 


Through beams of ſolid Oak, then freely views 


The Chambers, Galleries, and Rooms of State, 
Where Priaxe and the ancient Monarchs fate. 
At the firſt Gate an Armed Guard appears ; 


Confus'dly fill'd, the -womens ſhrieks and cries - 


The Arched Vault r&-echo to the skies ; 
Sad Matrons wandring oy the ſpacious 
Rooms ' 
Embrace and kiſs the Poſts: Then Pyrebus Fey 
Full of his Father, neither Men nor Walls 
His force ſuſtain, the torn Port-cullis falls, 
Then from the hinge; their ſtrokes the Gates 
divorce, 
And where the way they cannot find, they force : 


Not with ſych rage a (welling Torrent flows 
Above 


(61) 
Above his banks th'oppofing Dams o'rethrows, 


Depopulartes the Fields, the Carte], Sheep, 
Shepherds and Falds the foaming Surges ſweep. 


And now between two ſad extreams I ſtood, 
Here Pyrrhus and th' Arride drunk with blood, 

| There th' hapleſs Queen amongſt an hundred 
6 Dames, 

| (fAames 
And Priam quenching from the wounds thoſe 
Which his own hands had on the Altar laid : - 
Then they the fecret Cabinets invade, 
Where ſtood the Fifty Nuptial Beds, the hopes 
_ Of that great Race, the Golden Poſts whoſe tops 
Old hoſtile ſpoils. adorn'd, demoliſh' lay, 
Orto the foe, or to the fire a- Prey. 
Now Priam's fate perhaps you may enquire, 
Seeing his Empire loſt, Ins Troy on fire, 

And his own Palace by the Greeks polleſt, 


Aras long diſus'd, his trembling limbs inveſt ; 
Thus 


({ 62 ) | 
Thus -on his Foes he throws himſelf alone, - wad 


Not for theit Fate; but toprovoke his owny-<i ff, 
There-{togd an Altar opets tothe view.  { | 
Of Heaven, -near. which: an-aged-Laurel grew; | 
Whoſe ſhady arms the Houſhold Gods embrac'd ; 
Befqre whoſe: feet>the, Queen her-ſcelf had caſt; . 
With all her Daughters, and the Trojan Wives, 
As Doves whom. an/approaching/Tempeſt.drives 
And ftights into.one flock 3 . but having ſpy'd:.' 
Old Priam clad un: youttiful Arms, ich 4 
Alas, wy wretcited Husband, what pretence,! 

To bear thoſe Arms, and iu them what defence > 
Such aig: ſuch titnes require not,. when again | ., 

If HeFor were:alive, he liv'd in vain i: 

Or here We ſhalla Sanctuary find, 

Or as in life, we ſhall in death be-join'd.;  .. 

Then weeping, with kind force held/and embracd, 


And onthe ſacred Seat the King ſhe plac 3.. 
As (1k Mean 
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{Mean while'Politesone of, Priamr's Sons | 7 
< FF lying the rage; of, bloody Pyrrbus, runs -- 
"*F Through foes8 ſwords, and ranges all the Coure 
A Afd empty Galleries, amaz'd and hurt, -::-; 


ls Pyrrbus purſues bim, now oretakes, now kill, 


And his laſt blood i in Priant's preſence ſpills. 


Ss, | The King (though him fo many deaths indole). 


S, 


Nor fear, nor grief, but indignation ſhows 3 * 

The Gods requite thee (if within the care. Bs 
Of thoſe alone thi affair of mortals are) el 
Whoſe fury on the ſoa but loſt had been, 
Had not his Parents Ejerbis mud ſeen: I : . y 
Not That 4chxes (whom thou feign'lt to _ 1 
Thy Father) ſo inbumane was to me3. 
He bluſh'd, when I the Rights of Arms implor d; 
To me my He&or, me to Troy reſtor'd : 

This ſaid, his feeble Arm a Javelin flung, 


Which on the ſounding Shield, ſcarce entring, 
rung. Then 
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Then Pyrrhbas; go a Meſſenger to Hell 
Of my black deeds, and tomy Father tell - % 
The atts of his degenerate Race. So through- 


His Sons warm Bloud, the —_— King in 
drew. 


To th' Altar; io his hair one. hand he wreaths: Il 
His Sword, the other i in his boſom ſheaths. hot 
Thus fell the King, who yet furviv'd the State, |; 


With ſuch a ignal and peculiar Fate ; 


Under ſo vaſt a ruine not a Grave, . . 

' Nor in ſuch Flames a Funeral Fire to have: | ; 
He, whom \uch Titles (well d, ſuch Power made 

proud, ah Pre 

To whom rhe Scepters of all Afi bow'd, Cs (4 


On the cold Earth lies th' unregarded King, . © |" 
A headleſs Carkaſs, and a nameleſs Thing, 


FINIS. 
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On the Earl of Strafford's Trydl and: +1. 
ne F Death 1 14 non bub 
: Pm  Strafford (. worthy, of, that,; Name, 
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*JOf thee could be forgatten,: bur thy;Falls; 4. 
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IWbich roe myeh. Merit did; accumulate,: ads : ol 
| in Chy milts Gold -from Braſs by Fire PRI 
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[His Wiſdom ſuch, at once it did appear. . 
[Three Kingdams Wonder, and three, Kingdoms 
fear 3 £3 a is. T 4:26T 
phat "Og bs. ſtood, forth, , ak fot al- 
thongh.. 


| h had an Army, as an equal Foe: A 
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Such 
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Such was his force of Eloquence, to make 


Dt 
The Hearers moreconcern'd than he that ſpake; t 


Each ſezem'd to a& that Part, he came to ſee, 


| And none was more a Looker on than he; Þ 


$0 did he move our paffion, ſome were known 
To wiſh for the Defence, theCrime their own. 
| Now private pity ſirove'with publick hate, 

Reaſon with Rage, and Eloquenee with Fate : 
Now they could him, 'if he could them forgive) 
He'snot too guilty, but too wiſe to live? c « | 
Leſs ſeem thoſe Fats which Treafons Niek+niame 


Than ſuch a fear'd ability for more:: 


They after death rheir fears of him expreſs, - 
His Innocence, and their own guilt confes. 
\ © Their Legiſlative Frenzy they repent 5 

Ena&ing it ſhould: make no Precedent,'! 


a OT" WES og ne LE. 
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This Fate he could have cap'd, but would not 
Honour for Life, biit rather nobly choſe” / 


I > > 
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cath from their fears, than ſafety ſtom his own, 


3 hat bis laſt Action all the reſt might crown. 


1 = - 3- , 


Jn my Lord Croft's and my Journey into Po- 
land, from whence we brought 10000 1. 
for ks Majeſty, by the Decimation of his 
Scotifh _—_— there. 


1 


" Ole, tole, 


Gentle Bell, for the Soul 
6&1 Of the pure ones in Pole, 
Which are damned 1n out Sctoul ; 


S. Who having felt a touch - 

"J Of Cockrarr's greedy Clutch, 

4 Which though it was not much, 
j| Yet tharr ſtubbornnefs was fuch, 


þ That when we did arrive, 
Gainſt the Stream we did fttive ; 
They would neither Iead nor drive : 


c Nor lend 

ſe | 

ot) An ear to a Friend, EY 

| Nor an Anſwer would fend 
To our Letter fo well penn'd : 

\ F 2 


(68) 
. Nor afliſt our Afﬀeairs, 


With their Monies nor their Wares, 


As their Anſwer now declares, 
But only with their Prayers. 


. Thus they did perfiſt, 

Did and ſaid what they liſt, 
Till the Dyet was diſmilt ; 
But then our Breech they kiſt. 


For when 
It was movd there and then, 
They ſhould pay one in ten, 
The Dyet ſaid Amen. 


. And becauſe they are loth 
To diſcover the troth, 


They muſt give Word and Oath, 


Though they will forteit both. 


| 9. Thus the Conſtitution 


Condemns them every one, 
From the Father to the Son. 


IO. But Joh 
(Our Friend) MolJeſor, 


Thought us to have out-gone _ 


With a quaint Invention. 


% 
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| If | Like the Prophets of yore, 
He complain'd long before, 
Of the miſchiefs in ſtore, 


[, and thrice as much more. 


|. And with that wicked Ly 
| A Letter they came by, 
from our Kings Majeſty. 


3, But Fate 

Brought the Letter too late, 
Twas of too old a date, 
Torelieve their damned State. 


E The Letter's to be ſeen, 
I With Scal of Wax fo green, 
At Dantzzge, where t has been 
Turn'd into good Latin. 


$- But he that gave the hint, 
This Letter for to print, 
Muſt alſo pay his ſtint. 


That trick 
JHad it come in the Nick, 
Had touch'd us to the quick, 


Jt the Meſſenger fell ſick. 
ot 


17. Had 


We. 
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17. Had it later been wrovght, 


And ſooner been brought, | 

They had got what they ſought, 

But now 1t ſerves for naught, 
18. On Sandys they ran aground, MF // 


And our return was crown'd 
With full ten thouſand Pound 


E 
56 : . : t 
On Mr. Tho. Killigrew's Return from hi c 
 Embaſſie from Yexice, and Mr. Willia 
Murrey's from Scotland. I 
C 
I. 

UR Reſident Toms, A 

From Verice 1s come) 
And hath left the Stateſman behind him, T 
Talks at the ſame pitch, _ & 
Is as wiſe, is as rich, Fi 


And juſt where you left him, you find him, | Bt 


| 2. 
But who ſays he was not 


A man of much Plot, 


| (.zr') 
May repent that falſe Accuſation ; 
Having plotted and penn'd 
Six Plays to attend 
The Farce of his Negotiation. 

| . 
Before you were told | - 
How Satar: the old Mr IW. Marrey. 
Came here with a Beard to his middle ; 
Though he chang'd face and name, 
Old W:/ was the ſame, 


'f Atthe noiſe of a Can and a Fiddle. 


4- 
Theſe Stateſmen you believe 
Send ſtraight for the Sheriff, 
For. he is one too, or would be ; 
But he drinks no Wine, 
Which is a ſhrewd ſign 


That all's not ſo well as it ſhould be. 


F 4 Theſe 
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| - Theſe three when they drink, 
How little do they think 
_ Of Baniſhment, Debts, or dying ? 


Not old with their years, 
Nor cold with their fears ; | 
But their angry Stars (t1]] defying P 
6. 
Mirth makes them not mad, 
Nor Sobriety ſad; | | 
But of that they are ſeldom i in tags; 
At Paris, at Rome, - | 
At the Hagye they are at WR 5 | 
| The Good- fellow | is no where a Stranger 'Y 


py 
k * 


F: 
[> 
P | 
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7s Sir John Mennis being invited from 
Calice to Bologne to eat a Pig... 
I. 


LL on a weeping Monday, 


With a fat Bulgarian Sloven, 
Little Admiral Johr 
To bologne is gone, 
"I Whom I think they call old Lover. 
: : FR 
Hadſt thou not thy fill of Carting ns ridingin 
Will. Aubrey Count of Oxon | &* ela 
WhenyNoſe lay in Breech, wid Ay. 
And Breech made a Speech, ' 
$0 often cry'd a Pox on. 
ſe 
| A Knight by Land and Water ' 
Eſteem'd at ſuch a high rate, - 


When 
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When 'tis told in Kerr, 
Fa a Cart that he went, 
They'll ſay now hang him Pirate. 
4 
Thou might'ſt have ta'ne example, 
From what thou read'ſt in {tory 


Being as worthy to fit 
On an ambling Tit, 
As thy Predeceſlor Dory. 
IN 5 
'  Rut Ob! The Roof of Linnen, 
Intended for a ſhelter! 
But the Rain made an Af 
Of Tilt of Canvas, 
And the Snow which you know is a Melter. 
| £ f 
But with thee to inveigle, , 


That tender ſtripling Aſcot, 


175.) 
Who was ſoak'd to the Skin, 
Through Drugget fo thin, 


Having neither Coat nor Waſtcoat. 


rf 
He being proudly mounted, 
Clad in Cloak of Plymornth, 
Defy'd Cart fo baſe, 
For Thief without Grace, 
That goes to make a wry mouth. 
8. 
Nor did he like the Omen, 
For fear it might be his doom, 
One day tor to ling, 
With Gullet in ſtring, 
A Hymne of Robert Wiſdom. 
9. 
But what was all this buſineſs ? 


For ſure it was important : 


For 


; 7 ee” % 


"OT 
For who rides i' th' wet, 

When Affairs are not great, 
The Neighbours make but a ſport on't. 


Toa goodly fat Sow's Baby, | 
O John, thou had(t a malice, 
The old Driver of Swine 
That day ſure was thine, 

Or thou hadl(t not quitted C/ice. 


— —_ 


Natura Naturata. 


X ] Hat gives us that Fantaſtick Fit, 


That all our Judgment and our Wit 


To vulgar Cuſtom we ſubmit ? 


Treaſon, Theft, Murder, and all the reſt 

| Of that foul Legion we ſo deteſt. | : 
Are in their proper Names exprelt. 

Why is it then taught fin or ſhame, 


- Thoſe neceſſary Parts to name, 
| From 
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From whence we went, and whence we came? 


Nature, what e're ſhe wants, requires.z 
With Love enflaming our defires, 


"Finds Engines fit to quench thoſe fires : 


Death ſhe abhors; yet when Men dy, 
We are preſent ;'but no Stander by | 
Looks on when we'that loſs ſupply : 2 O08 £ 
Forbidden Wares ſell twice as dear 3 
Even Sack prohibited laſt year, bi 

A moſt abominable rate did bear. 
'Tis plain our.cyes and ears.arg Rice, 


Only to raiſe by that device, | 


L 949-3 
Of thoſe Commodities the price. TORT | 
Thus Reaſon's ſhadows us betray 3 
By Tropes and Figures lediaftray, - + bod 


From Nature,” both her Guide and WAY. 1 2 
EY ' -*  - Sarpedon's 


Y ; > A 4 F 


"SIRI = 


Serpodon' s Speech to hm mn. the 12” 
of Homer. 


Thus to Glaucus ſpake 
vi Sarpedon, ſince be did not find 


Others as great in place, as preat in Mind. 


Above the reſt, why, 1 is our Pomp,. our Power ? | 


Our Flocks, our Herds and our Poſleflions more ? 


Why all the Tributes Land and Sea affords, | 


3, Heap'd i in great Chargers, I load, our  ſumpruous | 


* Boards? 
{ Our chearful Gndts'edrowſe the font teats 
L Of the rich Grape, whilſt Maufick tharms their©- 


7 4 + "1 S 2 F, ws : ' 4 T 
EATS BLE9105f07F Aa . «+ IS z \ 
LE 


I Ne [hy as we paſs do thoſe on  Xantbus Gore; TH 


* As Gods behold, wand at Godgadore 2; i 
But that as well in danger, as degree, | /1/,;; 
We (tang the firſt 5 that when our Lyciars ſee 


Our | 
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Our brave examples, they admiring ſay, 


Behold our Gallant Leaders! Thele are They - 
Deſerve the Greatneſs and un-envied ſtand : 


vince what they aft, tranſcends what they com- 


mand, | 
Could the declining of this Fate (oh friend) _ 
Our Date to Immortality extend ? LL 


Or if Death ſought not them, who ſeek not | 
Death, 


Would I advance ? Or ſhould my vainer breath 


bs ; 
- % i 


With ſuch a Glorious F olly thee inſpire? , 


But ſince with Fortune Nature doth conſpire, 


oY 
Since Age, Diſeaſe, or ſome leſs noble End,”:: oY 
1 7 < IF £2 


Though not leſs certain doth our days attend 5 5 
vince 'tis decreed; and to this period lead, Dx gy 
A thouſand ways; the nobleſt path we'll tread5i! 
And bravely on, till they, or. we, or all, 


A common Sacrifice to Honour fall. 
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Martial, Epigram. 


Out of an Epigram of Martial.:: 


P Rithee lie and ſet me free, bh 
Or elſe be x y : WINES þ\ 
Kind and brisk, and gay like me ; ; we 


I pretend not to the wiſe Ones, oy 
To the grave, to the grave, _ Eo 

Or the preciſe on” 2: 
2 TOI D998! HOT 1:5. ai It 
Tis not Checks, nor Lip nor Eyrs; b 

That 1-prize, 0. 2:Þ Hine? 

Quick Conceits;:or ſharp Replies EGAN, ® 
| If: wx: thou wiltappear, and knowing a1 


Repartie, Repartie, 


To what I'm doing. ali -compuag 4 
 Ababidle.  Prithee 
| | py 


(:81)) 
Prithee why the Room ſo dark ? 


<I> 414 wb - 3833 


5 . Nota, Spark -\ \ 
Left to light me t9 the mark 4. 
[ love Gay- light and a candle, 
And to ſee, and to ſee, 


As well ; as s handle. 


Why ſo many Bolts and Locks, 
Coats and Smocks, 

And thoſe Drawers with a'Pox? 

[ could wiſh, cobld Natvte make it, © 
Nakedneſs, Naked neſs KL 

[t ſelf were naked, 


but if a Miſtreſs I: muſt:have,: | {1175-12 1: C, 


Wile and | grave, | 
LION 3&6 \ 7c 
Let her ſo her ſelf behave 
Wy HA \} ST7 | 2.24 1 Surtgil9 * 
All the day long Suſan Civil, 
T 010M 1391:221: ad bis br; 


Pap by night, pap by night, 
Qefuch a Divel. G Friends 


Oe os 
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Friendſhip and Smgle Life __ Love 
and Marriage. 


_ in what Poyſon i Is oe Dart 
_Dipt, when it makes a bleeding heart ? 


' None know, but they who feel the ſmart. 


2. It is not thou, but we are blind, 
And our corporeal eyes (we find) 
Dazle the Opticks of our Mind. 


3. Love to our Cittadel reforts, 
Through thoſe deceitful Sally-Ports, 


Our Sentinels betray oux Forts. 


4. What ſubtle Witchcraft man conſtrains, 
Tocchange his Pleaſures into Pains, 
And all his freedom into Chains 2 


Ye 
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5. May not a Priſon, or a Grave, 
Like Wedlock, Honour's Title have ? 


That word makes Free-born Man a Slave. 


6, How happy he that loves not, lives! 


+ 
S 


Him neither hope nor Fear deceives, 


To Fortune who no Hoſtage gives. 


7. How unconcern'd in things to come |! 


Al 


If here uneaſfte, finds at Rowe, 


' At Paris, or Madrid his Home. 


8. Secure from low, and private Ends, 


His Life, his Zeal, his Wealth attends 


His Prince, his Country, and his Friends. 


9. Danger and-Honour are his Joy 3 
But a fond Wife, or wanton Boy, 
May all thoſe Generous Thoughts deſtroy. 


G 2 10. Then 


(84) 
x0. Then he lays by the publick Care, - 


Thinks of providing for an Heir 5: : 


Learns how to get, and how to ſpare. 


11. Nor F re, nor Foe, nor Fate, nor Night, - 
The Trojan Hero did affright, 
Who bravely twice renew 'd the fight. 


12. Though ſill bis Foes in number grew, 
T hicker their Darts and Arrows flew, 


Yet left alone, no fear he knew. 


13. But Death in all her forms appears, 
From everything heſees and hears, 


For whom he leads,, and whom he bears. 
bk Wo His Father 
and Son. 


14. Love making all things elſe: his Foes, 
Like a fierce Torrent overflows 


Whatever dothhis courſe oppoſe. ; _ 


__— I 5. Thy 
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| 15. This was the cauſe the Poets ſang, : 


Thy Mother from the Sea was ſprung; 


But they were mad to make thee young. 


16. Her Father, not her Son, art thou : 


From our defires our-aCtions grow 5 


And from the Caule the efte& mult flow. 


7. Love 1s as old as place or time 3 
'Twas he the fatal Tree did climb, . 


Grandfire of Father Adam's crime. 


18. Well may'ſt thou keep this world in awe, 
Religion, Wiſdom, Honour, Law, 


The Tyrant in his Triumph drawy. 


{44 


19. Tis he commands the Powers above; _ - 
Phebus reſigns his Darts, and Fove 
His Thunder to the God-of Love. | 


G 3 


| 0 (86 ) 
20, To bim doth his feign'd Mother yield, 


Guards him, when C»pid takes the Field. 


Much higher than fruition 153 


Bue leſs than nothing, if it miſs. 


22. When Matches Love alone projeds, 
The Cauſe tranſcending the Effects, 
That Wild-fire's quench in cold negletts, 


| Where Love's of blindneſs diſpoſieſt, 
By PerſpeQives of Intereſt. 


24- Though Solomon with a thouſand Wives, 
To get a wiſe Succeſlor ſtrives, 
But one (and he a Foo) ſurvives. 


Nor Mers (her Champions) flaming Shield 


21, He clips Hopes Wings, whoſe aery blis .. - 


23. Whilſt thoſe Conjunttions prove the beſt, 


25. Old 


of 


2s 
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25. Old; Rome'of Children took no care, 


They with their Friends their Beds did ſhare, 
Secure, / adopt a hopeful:Heir. | 


£26. Love drowlie days, and ſtormy nights 
Makes, and breaks Friendſhip, whoſe "—_ 


Feed, but not glut our Appetites. 


27. Well choſen Friendſhip, the moſt noble 
Of Verrues, all our joys makes double, 
And mto halves divides our trouble... 


28. But when the unlucky Knot we tye,. 
Care, Avarice,' Fear and Jealoufie 
Make friendfhip languiſh till it dye. 


| 29. The Wolf, the Lyon;and the'Bear,: -: 
When they their Prey'in pieces tear; 
To quarrel with themſelves forbear,_ |. 


G's 


"+28 


_ | 
' 30. Yet timorous Deer, anU' harmleſs Shbep, F; 


PT 1 


When Eoveinto their veins doth' creep, | 


That Law y of Nature: ceaſe takeep,o:;:;- 


- «& ft 


31. Who:then;can blame the Amorous, Boys i :: 
'Whothe Fair Helen:to enjoy, * 
Toquench'his own; fet. fire on Froy ? 


, 32, Such is the worlds prepoſterous fats; ' >. rofl? 
Amongl(t all-Creatyres; mortal hate,” » } | 


Love.(though:1mmdrta)) doth;Create; 70 p 


33. But Love may:Beaſty £xcule, tor;th6y  * 5: 
Their aGtionk-npþtiby reaſon ſway,. 
But their brute'appetzees Oaſis... 3aik}s 


34: But Mar'schar Savage Beaſt, vindwing: . 
FromReafon tq Eif-Loye dedlindy ;: 
Delights40 prey open his Kind... 


Py 
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- 


» af 

_ ; 

FY 3 
= * 


ON. 
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[Mr ABRAH A 5 cork 


His Death and Burial: amongſt the» 1 
. 1 Ancient Poets... _ 


1} 2 


LD Chaxcer,:like the Morning-Star; + +: F 


To us diſcovers:/Ylay. from far;: ery; oc A 


| His lightthoſe Miſts arid Clouds diffalv'd,” . , 
' Which our dark Nation long javgly'd 53 '..42 ot 
- | Buthe deſcending to the ſhades, -.\. , '.4j/ blO 


Darkneſs again the Age invades. ! /-» 4yQ 5) \7 


Next (like Aurora) :Spencer tole; | - - +4, UT 


Whoſe Purple bluſh-the.day foreſbows3.;.012 JO 
| The other three, with lis owa@Fires, . . :{:ud 1d 


_ Phebus,; the Poets God, inſpires. 13. 300M 


| Our Stages luſtre.-Rowe's ourſhines : 


By Shakeſpear's, :Fobnſon's, Fletcher's Lines,;: | | 


Theſe 


. o 
A a 
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Theſe Poets near our 'Pririces lleep, 
And in one Grave their Manſion keep 3 
They liv'd toſce ſo many days, 

TH time had blaſted all their Bays ; 
But curſed be the fatal hour, 


That pluckt the faireſt, ſweeteſt flower, | 


That in the Muſes Garden grew, 1 At 
And amongſt witherid Lawrels threw. - =” T 
Time, wbich made them-their Fame outlive, ' | |; 
To Cowley ſcarce did ripeneſs/ give. Y 
old Mother Wit, arid Nature gave. 31:4 WS 


: Shakeſpear and Fletober-all they have; 
In Spencer, and in” Johnſon, Art | 
Of Slower Nature gat the ſtarts + - 


| None knows which bears the- happi! ſt ſhares "Re 
' Tohim no Author was-unkvown,. 5 


0 
0 
T 
But both in him ſo'equal are; V 
I 
C 
Yet what he wrote was all his own 3 Y 


a. 
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e melted not the ancient Gold, 


Mor with Be Johnſon did make bald 
o plunder all the Roxxax ſtores 


Of Poets, and of Oratars ; 

Horace his wit, and Virgil's ſtate, 

He did riot ſteal but emulate, 

And when he would like them appear, | 
Their Garb, but nat their Cloaths, did wear: ... 
phe not from Rome alone, but. (Ireece, 
lake Jaſon: brought the Golden Fleece 

To him that Language (though to none 
Of th'others) as his own was known. :Þ 
On a ſtiff gale (as F/accus lings) His Pin: . 


The Theban Swan extends his wings, - 
When through th'zthereal Clouds he flies, . 
1 To the ſame pitch our Swan dath ries 
Old Pindar's flights by him are reacht, 
When on that Gale his wings are ſtretcht 3 


_—_ -= 0 
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. af *z +7, 
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His fancy and his judgment ſuch, © 


Each to the other ſeed too 'much, 


His ſevere judgment" (giving Law) © 
His modeſt fancy kept in awe's' i Ph 
As rigid Husbands jealous are, © © © IJ 


When they believe their Wives too fair. JL 
His Engliſh Strearhs'1d pure did flow, * 1 
Asall thatfiiv, atid taſted, know. ni CN 
But for his Lattn'Vettt.” ſo clear,” © 0:46 


- Strong, full, and high it doth appear, His'la} © 


Work, 
That were' Immortal Virgil here, ns 


Him, for his Jadpe, he'would not fear ; kk 
OF. that great Portraiture, ſo true - 
A Copy Pencil never drew. ©? 


My Muſe” her Song/Had ended'here, 
> But. both her Gebii'ftrait appear,” 
Joy and amazenent her did ſtrike; | 


*» + 


Two Twinsſhe never faw ſo like. 
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LF 


= o[Twas taught by wiſe Pythagoras, 3 bil 1/7 


.JOne Soul might through more Bodies-paſs5/.. 7 


J&ecing ſuch Tranſmigration here, oh 
She thought it not a Fable there. £3303 10 


JSuch a reſemblance of all Parts, 
Life, Death, Age, Fortune, Nature, Arts, ©:1'\// 
'I Then lights her Torch at theirs,: to tell; -.:: 3; / 
3 And ſhew the World this Parallel, :---* 136.9 
I Fixt and contemplative their looks, | 191% 
af Still turning over:Natyres Books : o0 b'i85! 
* Their Works chaſte; moral and. Divineys (+ --: > 
| Where profit and delight combine 3 '. ;:«; «;511 7 
They gilding Dirt, in noble Verſe 4ii 46) 
Ruſtick Philoſophy reherle;5:; ;[:- 242 10) 7 
When Heroes, Gods, or God-like Kings 
They praiſe, on their exalted Wings, 
'I To the Celeſtial Orbs they climb, 


And with the Harmonious Spheres keep time 3 
Nor 


(94) 
Nor did their aQions fall behind 

Their words, but with like Candour ſhin'd, 
Each drew fair CharaQtery, yet none 

Of theſe they feign'd, excels their own 3 


| Bothby two generous Princes lov'd, 


Who knew, and judg'd what they approv'd : 


Yet having each the ſame deſire, 


Both from the buie throng retire, 
Their Bodies to their Minds refign'd, n 
Card not to propapate their Kind : 
Yet though both fell before their hour, 

' Timeon their off-ſpring hath no power, |* 


Nor fire, nor fate their Bays ſhall blaſt, 
Nor Death's dark vail their day o'recaſt. 


"FOe'F- 


4 Speech againſt Peace at the ch 


Committee. 


To the Tune of, 1 went fron: England. 


UT will you now to peace incline, *:3 


And languiſh 1 in the main defi Ign, 
And leave us in the lurch ? 

I would not Monarchy deſtroy, 

But as the only way to enjoy 
The Ruine of the Church. 


$ Is not the Biſhops Bill deny'd, 
And we ſtill threatned to be try'd ? 
You ſee the King Embraces 
Thoſe Councils he a pprov'd before : 
Nor doth he promile, which is more, 
That we ſhall have their Places. 


(96) 
Did I for this bring in the Scot ? 


(For*tis no Secret-now) the Plot 


Was Sages atd 'mine'together : I 


Did bforthis retry. again,.,, ....+ 
And ſpend a Winter there 1 in vain, 


1 59; SS JF. 
Once more to invite them hither; ? 'T 


Though more our r Money chan our Cauſe 


Their Brotherly aſbſtance draws, Lo} [ 
My labour was not loſt. = 
At my return [ brought you thence, : p 
Neceſſity, their {wong Pretence, T 
And theſe ſhall quit mo  EONT: | 
Did I for this my County bring. : I 
To help their Knight againſt their King, i W 
| And raiſe the'firſt Sedition? , , _ 
Though I the huſines did. decline, ae _ 
Yet I contriv'd the whole DeG 180, = 


LU And ſent them their Petition. 
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| So many nights ſpent in the Cy: 


[a that inviſi ble Commitee3 


The Wheel that governs all. 


From thence the Change in Church and State, 


And all the Miſchiefs bear the date 
From Haberdaſhers Hall. 


Did we force Ireland to deſpair, 
Upon the King to caft the War, 

To make the: world abhor bim ; 
Becauſe the Rebels usd his Name, 


Though we our ſelves can do' the ſame, 
While both alike were for bim ? ' 


Then the ſame fire we kindled here 
With that was oiven to quench it there, 
And wilely loft chat Nation - 

| To do as crafry Beggars uſe, 


To maim themſelves thereby to abuſe 


The ſimple Man's compaſhon. 
H 


Have 
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| Have I fo ofien paſt between = 
Windſor and Weſtminſter unſeen, = 0. 
And did my ſelf divide,. 
To keep his Excellence in awe, oF 
And give the Parliament the Law, A 
For they knew none beſide ? 
Did I for this take pains to teach | mA 
Our zealous [gnorants to preach, 0 
And did their Lungs inſpire, ' 
Gave them their Text, ſet them their Parts, JA 
And taught them all theic little Arts, [Nin 
To. fling abroad the Fire ? 
- Sometimes to beg, ſometimes to threaten, '"ylt 
And ſay the Cavaliers are beaten, BW 
To ſtroke the Peoples ears ; 
Then ſtreight when Vidtory grows cheap, Flt 
And will no more advance the heap, UN 


To raiſe theprice of Fears. - 


© All our Divinity is News, 


And we have made of equal uſe 


'F And (hall we kindle all this Flame: _ 
Only to put 1t out again, 
And muſt we now give Ore, 
And only end where we begun ? 
In vain this Miſchief we bave done, 
If we can do no more. 


'BIf men in Peace can have their right, 
'{ Where's the neceſfity to fight, 
That breaks both Law, and Oath 


To edifice the People 3 


The Pulpit and the Steeple. 


(99) 
| And now the Books and now the Bell, : 


And now our AdGs the Preaches tells, 


. % y 'Y 
Ti 
» - 


z 
» Hu 4 3 F&S hk; 


; I They'll ſay they fight not for the Cauſe, - - 
Nor to defend the King and Laws, 


But us againſt them both, 
H 2 


d W351 4 


- "It 


Either 


(100) 
Either the cauſe at firſt was 1ll, 


T 

Or being good it is fo ſtill ; 
And thence they will infer, a 
| Thateither now or at the firſt l, 


They were deceiv'd; or which is worſt, 


That we our ſelves may err. 


Bur Plague and Famine will come in, 
For they and we are near of Kin, © JT 
And cannot go aſunder : | 
But while the wicked ſtarve, indeed 
The Saints have ready at their need 
Gods Providence and Plunder. 


Princes we are if we prevail, / 
And Gallant Villains if we fail, 


When to our Fame 'tis told; W 
It will not be our leaſt of Praiſe, IB 


Sin'a new State we could-not raiſe, 
To have deſtroy'd:the old, 


"= 101 # 
Then let us ſtay and fight, and vote, - 


Till Loz:do# is not worth a Groat 5; 
Oh 'tis a patient Beaſt! 
When we have gall d and tyr'd the Mule, 
[And can no longer have the rule, 
We'll have the Spoil at leaſt. 


 ———— 


WTo the Five Members of the Flonourable. 2 


Houſe of Commons 


. | The Humble Petition of the POETS. 


Fter ſo many concurring Petitions 


From all Ages and Sexes, and all conditions, 
Wecomein the-rear to preſent our Follies 

'JTo: Pyzr, Stroude, Haſlerig, H. and H. 

| Though ſet Form of Prayer be an Ann 


ld [Z prom of Petitions find great Approbation : 
H3. There- 


(182) 


Therefore, as others from th' bottom of their ſoulg 

So we from the depth'and bottom of our Bowl,, 

According unto the Blefſed Form you have 
taught us, 

Wethank you firſt for the 1/s you have brought 
us, xe i 

For the Good we receive, we thank him that B 
it 

Next i courſe, we complain of the great violatit 

Of Priviledge (like the reſt of the Nation) ® 


But tis none of yours of which we have ſpoken 


And you for theconfidence only to crave it. 


Which never had being, until they were broken; 
But: ours is a Priviledge Ancient and Native, * 
Hangs tit on an Ordinance, or Power Legiſlative 
And firſts, "tis to ſpeak whatever-we' pleaſe 
Without fear of # Priſon, or Parſaivants Fees 
Next, that we only may he by Authority, 


n 1 o 
, 


Next, 


Bur in that alſo you. have got the Priority. 
ape Es Ee 0 = hy EXE 4 L 


, 


_ 07 ) 


| Next, an old Cuſtom, our Fathers did name it 


Poetical Licence, and always did claim it. 
By this we 'have power to change Ape into 
Youth, 

Turn Noz-ſencetoSence, and Falſhood to Truth 3 
In brief, to:make good whatſoever 1s faulty, 
This Art ſome Poet, or the Devil has taught ye': 
And this our Property you have invaded, © 

And a Priviledge of both Houſes have made it: 
But that truſt above all in Poets repoſed, 
That Kings by them only are made and De- 
poſed: 

This though you cannot do, yet you are wil. 
8 ling yr? 
But when we undertake Depoſing or Killing, 
They're Tyrarts and Monſters, and yet then the 
Poet | 


Takes full Revenge on the Villains that do it - 
þ H 4 And 


(104) 


And when we reſume a Scepter or a Cromn, 


(ow. 
| We are modeſt, and ſeek not to make it out 


& 
But is't not preſumption to write Verſes to you, | 
Who make the better Poems of the two? Y 
For all:thoſe pretty Knacks.you compoſe, +5; | b 
Alas, what are they but Poems in Profe ?. 
Andibetween thoſe and ours there's no difference, 
But that yours wants the Rhyme, the Wit and 
the Senſe: - | | 
But for Lying (the moſt noble part.af-a Por) 
You have it.abundantly, and your (elves know it; 
And _ you are modeſt, and ſeem-to abhok 
ET b | 
Thas Jae you my ſervice, and thank Hel 
for it; 


Although the old Maxim remains {till in "ew 
That a ſanftitied Cauſe muſt have a SanFitjed 
Courle,- +1 


if 


\ (105) 


; if Poverty beja part of. oux; Trade, 


So far the whole Kingdom Ports. you have made, 
Nay: evcn fo far as, undoing will. do it, 
You have made King Charles-hunſelf a;Poet : 


But provoke not his . Mufe, for all the,World 
knows 


Alieddy'you have had-too much of his PrJſep! + 


—_——— 


— —  — 


A Weſtern Woitdero ©. © 
JO you notknow, not a Fortnight agoy: 5-1 
How they brag'd of a Weſtern Wonder ? 


When a- hundred and teti” flew five thouſand 
| men, 


"With the help of Lightning and Thunder. 
i Hig £541 


There Hoyyon Was flain, again-and. again, a 


p— 


OQrelle my Author did lyez. 


With a new Thankegiving, for the Dead whoa are 
2» Jivang,”.-. 7 


T God, and bys Servant Chidiigh 


Bur 


(#06) 
But now on whicl ſide ws this Miracle try qd, 
.22£qiT hope weatlaſt are even 3 - 
For Sir Ralph-and' his Khaves,” are riſcn from 
© their Graves, + | 
--.10 ” Cudgelthe Clowns of Doo, 


Anqageere: Ster:ford. came, for his Honour wail 7 


__ lame h 


Of the Goutthree motithpitogether ; : 
But it;prov'd when ay fought, -but. a. rapping 
< 15b:GMt; +. | DL 91d vs! 
b::£);Jar bis HYD yere a than ever. 


For now, he out-runs his Arms and his Guns, 
45D; "WISE Y 3,11; 5 BY. i) Qi9t) ' 


| And leaves all bis Money behind bim. 
But they Follow! after, tinlefs he take witer, 
At Ply mouth” gait they wil ang bt 


a AT, * "F a} 460 > #7 


_ 


What Reading bath colt, "i Stamford! Laik jo 


 , Goes deep'in'the Sequeſtrations 3 | 
Jug | | 2 Theſe 


TT (107) 
], 'f Theſe woundg will not heal, with your::Bew 


Great Seal, L 


To. _ Nar Fepſon's i - 
Of FRSOEE. 


Now Peters, and Caſe, in ryRigePikguk an Gra 
Remember the new 1hanksgiving 3 . 
7af| acc and his Wife , now dig for yout life, 
Or ſhortly you'll dig for your living. | 


).4 - 


2.4 


.  A;Second Weſtern Wonder. _-, 


OU heard: of that wonder, of the: Light-, 
ning and Thunder, , 


Which made the Lye fo wel the (4B - 
Now liſt to another, that Miracles Brotbesg br. /, 
Which was done with 2 has 04 Pagder. 


' Oh what a hw. it ſtruck through the Camp! A 
But as for honeſt Sir Rahh, 
It blew him to the Vries, without beard, — 
But at leaſt three heads and a half./ 


536 OS 


When 


© I o$ ) 
Whin: out came the Book, —_ the New, 
| Monger took 


From the Preaching Ladies Letter, 


Where'/in the firſt place, ſtood the Congueronrs 
face, - EIN 


Which made it ſhew much the better, 


But now without lying, you may paint him 
—_-— Hying, = 
At Briftol they ſay you may find him, 
Great ViUjam the Coir fo faſt be did run, | 
That he left half his name behind him. 


And now came the Poſt, ſaves all that was loſt, 
4 ©-Hut alas, we are" paſt deceiving, . 
By a trick ſo ſtale, or elle ſuch a tale 


QOE) - 
"Might amount to a new Thankegiving: 


Thin made Mr Coſe;rinth a pitiful face, 
' In the Pulpit to fall a weeping, 
20K 1 


Though 


- ( 109.) | 
{| Though his mouth utter'd ies, #rath. fell from 


Pg 


his eyes, 0 
Which kept the Lord Mayor from ſleeping, 


Fs 


| Now ſhut up Shops, and ſpend your laſt drops, 
For the Laws, not your Cauſe, you thatloath 
_ ” 
Leſt Eſex ſhould ſtart, and play the Second part 
Of Worſhipful Sir John Hotham. = 


News from Colcheſter : 


Or, A Proper new Ballad of certain Carnal 


Paſſages betwixt a Quaker and a Colt, at 
Horlſly, near Colcheſter mz Eſſex. 


To the Tune of, Tom of Bedlam. .. 


Jo 


A vaelontef Be. 
Near Colcheſter the Zealous, | 


On 


paar 


. On the fide of a Bank. 
Was plaid ſuch a Prank, 
Az'would make a Stone-horſe jealous. I: 
_—_ 
Hap W odeock, Fes and Naylor, I 
F or Brother Green SA Stallion, | \ 


| Now alas what hope 
-- of converting the Pope, | 
When a Quaker curns Italian ? ( 
: : 
Even toour whole Profeſſion p | 
3 A ſcandal twill be counted,. EY 3. = 
W hen tis talkt with diſdain | 
Amongſt the Prophane, 
How Brother Greer was mounted. — 


4 | 
And in the Good time-of ChriftmaG, Ft ! 


Which though our Saints bave damn'd all, o 
| et 


his *S 


C410) 
Yet when did they hear ',- 


That a damn'd Cavalier - 
Fre play'd ſuch a Chriſtmas Gambal ? . . 
* 
| Had thy Fleſh, O Green, been pamper d B 
With any Cates unhallow'd, 
Hadſt thou ſweetned thy Gums 
With Pottage of Plums, | 
Or prophane Minc'd Pie had(ſt {wallow'd, 
6. 


Roll'd up in wanton Swine's Fleſh, 


' The Fiend might have crept into thee 3 
Then fullneſs of Gut 
Might have causd thee to rut, 
And the Devil: have ſo rid through thee. 
Ft 
But alas he had been feaſted 
With a ſpiritual -Gollation, 


'(112) 


- By our frugal Mayor, 
Who can dine on a'Prayer, 
And ſup on an Exhortation. j* 
8. 
'Twas meer impulſe of Spirit, - , 
Though he us'd the Weapon carnal : . 
Filly Foal, -quoth he, 
My Bride thou ſhalt be : 
And how this is lawful, learn all, A 
9. 
For if no reſpe&-of [Perſons IF » 
Be due 'mongſt Sons &f Adm, Ih 
In a large extent, ' 
Thereby. may be meant, - - 
That a Mare's as good as a Madam, £ 
| Io. 
Then without more Ceremony, - n 


ER T 
Not Bonnet vail'd, nor kifd her, - { 


SY (113) 
But took her by force, 
For better for worſe, 
And usd her like a Siſter. 
II. 
Now when in ſuch a Saddle 
A Saint will needs be riding, 
Though we dare not lay 
'Tis a falling away, 
May there not be ſome back-{liding ? 
| | 12. 
No ſurely, quoth Fames Naylor, 
J Twas but an inſurrection 
Of the Carnal part, 
For a Quaker 1n heart 


Can never loſe perfeQtion. 


I 3. | 
For (as our Maſters teach us) The Feſuites. 
The intent being well dire&ed, 
I 


" Though 


(114) 
| Though the Devil trepan 


The Adamical Man, 
The Saint ſtands un-infeded, 
_ 
But alas a Pagan Jury 
Ne're judges what's intended, 
Then lay what we can, 
Brother Greez's outward Man + 
I fear will be ſuſpended. —=_ 
| OY 5. 
And our Adopted Sifter 
Will find no better quarter, 
© But when him we inroul 
For a Saint, Filly Foal | 
[ Shall paſs her ſelf tor a Martyr. 
Rome that Spiritual Pod, 


No longer is thy Debrer, 


(ng) 
O F; olchefter now, 


Who's Sodom but thou, 


Even according to the Letter 2. 


4A SONG. 


Orphens the humble God, that dwells 
ſa Cottages and ſmoaky Cells, 
Hates gilded Roofs and beds of down ; 
And though he fears no Princes frown, | 


Flies from the circle of a Crown. 


Come, I ſay, thou powerful God, 
And thy Leaden charming Rod, 
Dipt 1 in the Lethzan Lake, 

O're his wakefull Temples ſhake, 
Leſt he ſhould ſleep and never wake. 


I 2 Nature 


(116) 


Nature - (alas) why art thou fo 
Obliged to thy greateſt Foe ? 
Sleep that is thy beſt repaſt, 


/ 

Yet of Death it bears a taſt, 
And both are the ſame thing at laſt. ; 
Bu. —-; 
On Mr. LN Fletcher's Works. , 


O ſhall we joy, when all whom Beaſts aid 
Worms 


Had turn'dito their own ſubſtances and YE | 

Whom Earth to Earth or Fire bath chang'd to 
Fire, 

We ſhall behold more than at firſt intire : $ 

As now we do, to (ee all thine, thy own. 1 

In this thy Muſes ReſurreGion, | - + 30 

Whoſe ſcatter'd Parts, from thy OWN race, more 


wounds 


Hath fuffer'd, than Aiteo from his ads: ; 
| Which 


1d 


( 145; 
Which firft their Brains, Ho then their Bellic? 
And from their excremeritsnew Poets bred. 
But nowthy Muſe enraged from her Urn-.-- 


Like. Ghoſts of murdered Bodies does xethrn 7, 


T accuſe the 'Murderers; to right the Stage,! | 


And undeceive the long-abuſed Age,- 1} +; f Wit 

Which caſts thy praiſe. on them, to.wwhom hy 

Gives not more-Gold, than they give:Diolsto.it :> 

Who not content like Felons:to:purioyn;: } - 

Add Treafon to it, and debaſc thy! Coyn; + | 
But whither am [I ſtray'd/?-I need nd raiſe 


Trophees to thee (rom other -meris diſppaiſe 3 | 


 Noris thy - Fame onlefler ruines, built, -/- 


Nor needs thy juſter Title the foul guilt 


Of Eaſtern Kings, who'to ſecure their reign, - | 


Muſt have their Brothers, Sons, and Kindred 


\ {]ain. 


I 3 Then 


(118) 
Then was wits Empire at the Fatal height, 


-When labouring and finking with its weight, . 
From thence a Thouſand lefler Poets fpruog ' |} 
Like petty Princes from the fall of Rowe 3 

When Johxſor, Shakeſpear,and thy ſelf did fit, 


And ſway'd in the triumvirate of wit---- - 


p—— Pt = AW Y 


Yet what from Johnſaz's oyl and ſweat did flow, 
Or what more caſie Nature did beſtow - | {\; 
On Shakefpear's gentler Miſe, in thee full grown ;) 
Their Graces-both appear, yet fo, that none - 
Can ſay here-Nature ends, and Art begs, ; 

But mix# liks th'Elements and born like Twins, 
So interweay'd, fo like, fomuch the ſame, : | 
None, this giger Nature, that meer Artcan name; 
TL was this the Antients:meant; Nature and Skill 
Are the two tops of their: Par-aſus Hill, 


(119) 


P 4 
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"8 To Sir Richard Fanſhaw upon bis Tranſlas 
"i tion of Paſtor Fido. 


UCH is our Pride, our Folly, or our Fate, 
That few but ſuch as cannot write, tranſlate. 
But what in them is want of Art, or voice, 
In thee is either Modeſty or Choice. 

Whiles this great piece reſtor'd:by thee doth 
ſtand 

Free from the blemiſh of an Artleſs hand. 

Secure of Fame, thou juſtly doſt eſteem 

Leſs honour to create, than to redeem. 

Nor ought a Genzus leſs than his that writ, 

Attempt Tranflation; for tranſplanted Wir 

All the defects of air and foul doth ſhare, 


And colder Brains like colder Climates are : 
| | 4 In 


(120) 
In vain they toil, {ince nothing can beget 
A vital Spirit, but a vital heat. | 
That ſervile Path thou nobly doſt decline 
Of tracing Word by Word, and Line by Line. 
Thoſe are the labour'd births of (laviſh Brains, 
Not the effe&s of Poetry, but pains ; 

Cheap vulgar Arts, whoſe narrownelſs affords 
No flight for thoughts, but poorly (ticks at words. 
A new and nobler way thou doſt purſue 


To make Tranſlations and Tracllators too. 


They but preſerve the Aſhes, thou the flame, FE 


True to his ſenſe, :but'truer to his fame. 
| Foording his Current, where thou find'(t it low / 
Let'ſt in thine own to make it riſe and flow ; 
Wiſely reſtoring whatſoever Grace 

| Itlofk by change of Times, or Tongues, or Place. 
 Norfetter'd to his Numbers, and his-Times, 


Betray'ſt his Muſick to unhappy Rimes, 


Nor 


Is 


New Names, new Dreſlings, and the moder 


'(n21)) 
Nor are the Nerves of his compacted ſtrength 
Yet after all, '(leſt we ſhould think it thine); 
Thy Spirit. to. his Circle doft.confine. 


o 


Some Scenes, ſome Perſons alter'd, had out-fag'd 


7 4 þ. 
” T 4 


The World, it were thy work; for ws have 
known | | ny 


Some thank'd and prais'd for. what was leſs: their 
own. 


71 1 ; 10 & } 'F y ; 1+ 1 ? 7 
That Maſters hand which to the life can trace 
The Airs, the Lines, and Features of a Face, 
May with a free and bolder'{troke expreſs 


A varied poſture,,/or a flattring Dreſs: + 1. 4 


He could have made thofe:like,, who made the 


reſt, 
But that he 'knew'his own deſign was beſt. ©. 5. 


4 Didlogue 


( 122') 


Mr.. Th omas Kalligrewy. 


Moſt queremonioufly confefling,” 
| That of late have been comprefling. 


b Deſticute of my wonted Gravity; / 
I perpetrated Agts of Pravity, | 


fo a n Contagious Concavity. | 
gr} 5: 


Making efforts with all my Paiſſance, 
For ſome Veneveal Reiouiſſance, 
_-l] gat Cas oe. nidy Hay) a nuyſance. 


And in plain Engliſh tell us truly, 


A Didloyne between Sir John Pooley ani 


'P. To thee, Dear Thow. my (ef addrefling, 


K. Comelcavethwiooling, Cduln: Pooley, * :... 


Sp Why under th eyes you look fo blewly ? 


"Tis 


(1 23) 
Tis not your hard words will avajl you, --;- 


Your Latine and your Greek will fail you, 
ll Till you ſpeak plainly what doth ail you. 


When young, you led a Life Monaſtick, 
And wore a. Veſt Ecclefiaſtick ; _ | 
Now in your Age you grow Fantaſtick. 


P. Without more Preface or Formality, 
A Female of Malignant Quality 
Set Fire on Label of Mortality. 


The Fzces of which Ulceration, 
Brought o'r the Helm a Diſtillation, 
Through the Inſtrument of Propagation. 


K.Then, Couſin, (as I gueſs the matter) . 
You have been an old Fornicater, 
And now are ſhot 'twixt Wind and Water. 


Your 


(ang) 
Your Style hasſuoh-an ill complexion, © + © 7 


That'from your breath I fear 'infe&tion; *' ** 


That even your mouth needs an injeftion. = 


Fn nos 7 Ley, 
You that were once ſo cecoriorick, 
Wal: 


Quitting the thrifty Style Laconick. 
Turn Prodigal in Makeronick.: ” © } 543: 4 


* ©, Wn 


® 


Yet be of comfort, 'T hall End a * 
Perſon of knowledge whocari mend: - + +1 
Diſaſter in your nether endl. B 

: antes 1 97 ould 5 - 
Whether it Puller be or-Shankery. 

' Cordee and cro66RWHike an Anchor, - | 

VS; 


"Ii | 2 #7 tov of " F0* =Y TEES to £ 
Your Cure too coſts you but a Spanker. - 


dds £ 
| Or 


(125) 
Or though your Piſs be ſharp as Razor, 7 


Do but confer with D*.F razer, 


He'll make your Running Nag a Pacer. : / 


Nor ſhall you need your Silver quick Sir, 
Take Mongo Murrey's Black Elixir, 


And in a Week 1t cures your P---- Str. 


But you that are a Man of Learning, 
 Soread in Virgil, ſo diſcerning, 

Methinks towards fifty ſhould take warning. 
- Once 1n a Pit you did miſcarry, Hunting near 


Paris, he and 


That danger, might have made one hi 


wary 5 


This Pit is deeper than the Quarry. 


j P.Give me not ſuch diſconſolation, 


Having now cur'd my Inflammation, 


To ulcerate my Reputation. 
| Thovgh 


' (126) 
Though it may gain-the Ladies fayour, 


Yet it may raiſe an evil favour os 
Upon all graye and ftaid behaviour. : + 
And I will rab my Mater Pia, 


To find a Rhyme to Gonorrheia, 
And put it in my Litania. - 


hw — Þ. ta —— 


An Occaſi zonal Imitation f a Modern Authar 


upon the Oye je of Cheſs 
C 3+. a1 Pr 3 Carli vr 
pane ſtood : Za that — Tree, 


Where Ethiops ſwarthy Bird did build her Net, 
Inlaid it was with Lybian Ivory, | 


Drawn from the Jaws of Africks prudent Beaſt. 


Two Kings, like Sax], much taller than the reſt, 


Their equal Armies draw into the Field ; 
Till one take th' other-Priſoner they conteſt; 


Courage and Fortune muſt to Condut yield, 


(127) 
This Game the Perſian Magi did invent, 
The force of Eaſtern Wiſdom to expreſs ; 


From thence to buſie Exropears ent, | ' L 
And ſtyl'd by Modern Lombard: penſive Cheſs. 


Yet ſome that fled from Troy to Rome, report, 
Pentheſilea Priam did oblige 3 TY 
— | Her Amazons his Trojans taught this ſport, 


a | To paſs the tedious hours of ten years Siege. 


t | There ſhe preſents her ſelf, whilſt King and Peers 
Look gravely on whilſt fierce Be/oza fights 5 

Yet Maiden modeſty her motions ſteers, 

Nor rudely skips o'r Biſhops Heads like Knights. 


' (28) 


The Paſſion of Dido for Aneas. 


F 
; . 
; 


:  —_—_ large declard Jove's Ambaſly, BN T 


Cy4enius from /Encas ſtraight doth fly; mercn 


He loth to diſobey the Gods Command, F 
Nor willing to forſake this pleaſant Land, 
Aſham'd the kind Eliza to deceive, ; 


But more afraid to take a ſolemn leave ; 


* He many ways his labouring thoughts revolves, || ( 


But fear orcoming ſhame, at laſt reſolves ( 

(Inſtrufted by the God of Thieves) to (teal | 
Mercury, 

Himſelf away, and his eſcape conceal. ; 


He calls his Captains, bids them rigg the Fleet, | 


That at the Port they privately ſhould meet 3 


And ſome diſlembled colour to project, 
That Dido ſhould not their deſign ſuſpeQ 3 
But all in vain he did his Plot diſguiſe : 


Nor Art a watchful Loyer can furprize. 


She 


ll Yet alwaysto it ſelf ſcems unſecure ; : 


Ef That wicked Fame which their firſt Love pro- 


ur 


"Ca791 


She the firſt motion finds 3. Love though moſt 
(ray 


claim'd, | 
Foretells the end ; The Queen with rage I- 
flam'd, | of} | 
Thus greets him, Thou Diſlembler,, on” (t 
thou fly > un, 
Out of my arms by ſtealth perfidioudd 't 
Could not'the hand I plighted,. nor the ha ; 
Nor thee the Fate of dying Dido move? 4) 
And in the depth of Wiater in-the Night, .. 
Dark as thy black defigns to take thy flight, 
To plough the raging Seas to Coaſts unknown, 


The Kingdom thou pretend'ſt to, not thine owns 

Were Tray: reſtor'd , thou fhouldſt miſtruſt a 
Wind, 

alle as thy Vows, and by thy heart aki_k. 
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330 
Fly'ft canta ne? o wy dear his of . 
| brine BOY 27 | 
I thee adjure; bythat right hand of thine, 
By our Eſpouſals, by our Marriage-bed, 
If all iny kitidnefs oaght have merited 3 


If ever I ſtood fair in thy eſteem, 


From 'ruine;-me; abvf-myloſt houſe redeem. 
Cannot my prayers a free acceptance fiad ? 

Nor my teatsſoften-at obdurate mind ? = 
| My Fame of ' Chaſtity, bywhich the'Skies 
I reacht before, by iceextinguiſhe die ; 

Into my:Borders now Tarbss fallg ic 5 1 1 
And my vcnockidl Brother ſealermy walls; 
The wild\Namiditns will advantage rake; 
Forthes: both-T3re! and Carthuge tttecforfake. 
Hadfe "thou before <5" flight bile:lefe with ' | 1 
<p es" I 
A young-Hinea;whoreſembling thee, 72 JA 
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Might i in my fight have ſported, Lhad then, 


Not wholly loſt, nor quite deſerted been | 

By thee, no more my Husband but my Gueſt, 

Betray'd to miſchiefs, of which death's the þ.. 
leaſt. - | 

With fixed looks he ſtands, and 4n his breaſt 

By Jove's command. his ſtruggling care ſug- 
preſt ; 

Great Queen, your favours and delerts ſo great, 

Though numberleſs, I never ſhall forget 3 

No-time, until my. ſelf 1 have forgot, 

Out of my heart E/:z2's name ſhall blot : 


But my unwilling: flight the Gods inforce, 


And that muſt juſtifie our.ſad Divorce ; . 


vince I muſt you forſake, would fate permit, 
To'my deſires I might my fortyne fits - 
Troy to her Ancient Splendour I would raiſe, 


= where | firſt began, would:end my days: 
"UP! K 2 But 


RY 
- But ſince the Lycian Lotts, and Delphick God | 


Have deſtin'd Italy for our abode ; 

| Since you proud Carthage (fled from Tyre) en: 
Joy , _ Fs 

Why ſhould not Latizne us receive from Troy 2 


As for my Son, my Fathers angry Ghoſt 

Tells me his hopes by my delays are croſt, 

And mighty Toves Ambaſladour appear'd 

With the ſame meſſage, whom I ſaw and heard; 

We both are griev'd, when you or [ complain, 7 || 

But much the more when all - complaints -are' 
vain : 

I call to witneſs all the Gods, and thy 

Beloved Head, the Coaſt of [taly 

Againſt my will I ſeek, 

Whilſt thus he "—_ ſhe rowls hep paring | 
EYES, | 


Surveys him round, and thus incens'd replies: - 
EE. | Thy 


"0 933) 
Thy Mother was no Goddeſs, nor thy ſtock 


From Dardanus,: but in ſome horrid Rock, 
Perfidious Wretch, rough Cancaſ#s thee bred, 
And with their Milk Hircaniar: Tygens fed. 
Diſiimulation I ſhall now forget, 

And my reſerves of rage in order ſet; - 
Could all my Prayers and ſoft Entreaties 


force & 


_ Wyo 


 Sighs from his Breaft, or from his Look re- 
morle. 
Where ſhall I firſt complain? Can mighty Jove 
1 Or Juno ſuch impieties approve ? 
The juſt 4ſtre2 ſure is fled to Hell, 
| Nor more in Earth, nor Heaven it ſelf will 
_ dwell. | | 
_ O Faith! him on my Coaſts by Tempeſt caſt, # | 
Receiving madly, on my Throne I placd 3 | 


K 3 His 


\ 


(134). 
HisMen from Famine, and his Fleet from Fire ' 


Treſcu'd: now the Lycian Lotts conſpire 
With Phzbas ; now Jove's Exvoyt through the 
Air 
_ Brings diſmal tydings, as if ſuch low care 
Could reach their thoughts, or their repoſe di- 
ſturb _ 
Thou art a falſe Impoſtor, and a Fourbe; 
Go, go, puſue thy Kingdom through the Main, 
I hope, if Heaven her Juſtice ſtill retain, 
Thou ſbalt be wrackt, or caſt upon ſome rock, 
Where thou the name of Dido ſhalt invoke; 
I'll follow thee in' Funeral Flames, when dead 
My Ghoſt ſhall thee attend at Board and Bed, 
And when the Gods on thee their vengeance 
ſhow, 
That welcome News ſhall comfort me below. 


This ay ing, from his hated Gght ſhe fled, 
| $Trno 2 rs 1. tad OR 


(135) 
Conducted by her Damſels to her bed ; 

Yet reſtleſs (he aroſe, and looking out, 

Beholds the. Fleet, and hears the Seamen 
ſhout: | 

When great /Ezeas paſs'd before the Guard, 
To make a view how all things were prepard. 
Ah cruel Love ! To what doſt thou inforce 
Poor Mortal Breaſts ? again ſhe hath recourſe 
To Tears, and Prayers, again ſhe feels the ſmart 
Of a freſh wound from his tyrannick Dart. 
That ſhe no ways ror means may leave untry d, 
Thus to her Siſter ſhe her ſelf apply'd: 
Dear Siſter, my reſentment had not been 
So moving, if this Fate I had fore-ſfeen 5 
Therefore to me this laſt kind office do, 
Thou haſt ſome intereſt in our ſcornful Foe, 
He truſts to thee the Counſels of his mind, 


Thou his ſoft hours, and free acceſs canſt find 3 
K 4 Tell 


T oy F 
Tell him I ſent not to the 1/jar Coaſt 


My Fleet to aid the Greeks 3 his Fathers Ghoſt | « 


Tnever did diſturb; ask him to lend : Fre 
To this the laſt requeſt that I ſhall ſend, | An 
A gentle Ear ; I wiſh that he may find 6 
A-happy Paſlage, and a proſp'rous Wind. Is 


That contra&I not plead, which he betray'd, IN 


| Nor that his promis'd Conqueſt he delay'd; ll « 
All that I ask, 1s but a ſhort Reprieve, 

Till I forget to love, and learn to grieve 3 þ 

Some panſe and reſpite only I require, Þ 


Till with my Tears [ ſhall have quencht my Fire, || | 
| If thy Addre(s can but obtain one day 

Or two, *iiy Death that ſervice ſball repay. 

Thus ſhe entreats 3 ſuch meſſages with tears 

Condoling Arne to him, - and from him bears; 

Bur him no Prayers, no Arguments can move, 


E The Fates refit, his Earg-are ſtopt by Jove ; 


(137) 
I As when — Northern blaſts from th' ws 
deſcend, 


From his firm roots with ſtrugling guſts to rend 


| An aged ſturdy Oak, the ratling ſound 


ground 


Grows loud, with leaves and ſcatter'd arms the 


kover-layd ; yet he ſtands fixt, as high 
As his proud head is rais'd towards the Sky, 


Glow towards Hell his roots deſcend. With ': 


Prayers 


And Tears the Hero thus afſail'd, great cares 


Heſmothers in his Breaſt, Yet keeps his Poſt, 


All their addreſſes and their labour loſt. 
Then ſhe deceives her Siſter with a ſmile, 


Anne in the Inner Court erects a Pile ; 


{| Thereon his Arms, and once Love PortraiQ, lay, 


Thither our fatal Marriage-bed convey 3 


All curſed Monuments of him with fire 
We muſt aboliſh ({o the Gods require) 


She 


x38) 


Shogives her credit, for no worſe effet  _ | 
Than from Sichexs death ſhe did ſuſpe@, 


And her commands obeys. 
Aurora now had left 7rthonus Bed, 
(ſpread; 
And o're the World her bluſhing Rays did 
The Queen beheld as ſoon as day appear'd, 
| The Navy under Sail, the Haven clear'd ; 
Thrice with her hand her naked Breaſt ſhe 
knocks, | 

Andfrom her fore-head tears her Golden Locks. 
O Fove, ſhe cry'd, and ſhall he thus delude 
Me and my Realm ? Why is he not purſu'd ? 

Arm, arm, ſhe cry'd, and let our Tyriars board 
With ours his Fleet, and carry Fire and Sword; | 


Leave nothing unattempted to deſtroy | 


'Fhat perjur'd Race, then let us die with joy | 
What if the event of War uncertain were, | 


Nor death, nor danger, can the deſperate mo | 
ut | ' 


| (139) 
JBut oh too late! This thing/T ſhould! have * 


done, | 
When firſt I plac'd the Traytor on my Throne. 
ad; Bchold the Faith of him who fav'd from fire 
His honour'd honſhold Gods, his Aged Sire 
His Pious ſhoulders from Troy's Flames did 
bear 3 
Why did I not his Carcaſe piece- meal tear, 
And caſt it in the Seca > Why not deſtroy - 
* [| All his Companions, and beloved Boy TA 
| | dfwrins 2 And his tender limbs have dreſt,”- 
And made the Father on the Son to feaſt ? 
Thou Sun, whoſe luſtre all things here below - 
Surveys3 and Juno conſcious of my woe 3 
| Kevengeful Furies, and Queen Hecate, | 


Receive and grant my prayer! If he the Sea 


Muſt needs eſcape, and reach th Auſonian land, 


, | !f Jove decree it, Fove's decree mult ſtand 3 
| W hen 


(140) 


When landed, may he be with Arms oppreſt - - 


By his rebelling People, be diſtreſt 

By. exile from his Country, be divorc'd 

_ From young Aſcanins ſight, and be enforc'd 

To implore Foreign Aids, and loſe his 
Friends 

By violent and undeſerved ends : 

When to conditions of unequal Peace 

He ſhall ſubmit, then may he not poſleſs 

Kingdom nor Life, and find his Funeral 

Tth' Sands, when he before his Day ſhall 
fall :- 

And ye, O Thyrians, with immortal hate 

* Purſue this Race, this ſervice dedicate 

To my deplored Aſhes ; let there be - 


'Twixt us and them no League nor Amity ; 


May from my bones a new Achilles riſe, 
That ſhall infeſt the Trojan Colonies 


With 


"7c 141 vr) 
I With Fire, and Sword, and "_— when at: 


length is: yer NO 42, (Tatts for Tull 


Time to our great a contributes ſtrengthz 
Our Seas, our Shores, out Armies theirs pas” | 
And may our Children be for ever Foes. - [ 
A ohaſtly paleneſs deaths approach portends; 1 
Then trembling ſhe the fatal pile aſcendsy/* * | 
Viewing the Trojan Relicks, ſhe unſheath'd' 
Eneas Sword, not for that uſe bequeath'd:* 7; 
Then on the guilty bed ſhe gently lays: 7 7» 
Her ſelf, and ſoftly thus lamenting prays: - | 
Dear Relicks, whilſt that Gods and Fates ow | 
leave, - 1) bit $3 f 20 
Free me from care, and my kia Soul receive; 
That date which-fortune'gave I now muſt'exid;-/ 
And to the ſhades a noble Ghoſt deſcend;/ '' 
Sichess blood by his falſe Brother ſpile,* '''7 © 


\vereranghh and a proved City built 5'- © 
Happy 


"T*Cran) . 
Happy: alas! Tos; happy | had-liv'd, - 


-7g6H bh Did 


Had not the [Trojan on my coaſt arriv'd; M 
But ſhall] die without Revenge?-Fer:dye ii Ye 
Thos, thus with jay.te thy Sizbagr flye. OT 
My conſcious Foe; mp; Funeral Fire ſhall view - | 
From Sea, and may that Omen him purſue. -;- / 
Her faigting bang i{eu fall the Swordibeſmeard: || 
With hlood, and then zhp mortal wound ap-;.2i! | 
pears: io 18) 2 200 597, 1.95 £1 
Through all the Ion fright and elamous' 
{ m&, -:27::: QNf303£51 yiake! bn , if Wl 1 
_ Whyekthe-whole Cap fil with fears-and grieq(] 
As loud as if her C arthage, or Old Tyre _;, i Ft 
TheFog-hid entiedipand bad (or on hire: 
AmazediMnre with feed aſcendsthe Bains, :.11 | 
Aad 1o her-arms hes fying Siſter teats;. : ©; 11 | | 
Did you for thigyoar ſelf andime; baguile2.z.\ 3; | ? 
For ſuch aniead,gid Let this Rile?, it; _ - pul 


(:143,) 


Did you ſo much deſpiſe me, 3n.this Fate * -- © 


My (elf with you not to allocate F_ 


:i'Y Your ſelf and me, alas !'-This:fatal'wound 


The Senate and the People doth. confound. - © 


8 [| waſh her wound with. Tears, ;and at ber; 


Death, 4 
My Lips from hers ſhall.draw ber parting 
Breath, 237199 


Then with her Veſt the wound ſhe wipes and 
dries 3 
Thrice with her Arm the Queen attempts to 
-rife; — ER. EEE 
But her ſtrength failing, falls into a ſwound, 


Life's laſt efforts yet ſtriving with her Wound 3 


| | Thrice on her Bed ſhe turns, with wandring ſight 


$nds Ir; down, her Pangs to mittigate, 


Seeking, ſhe groans when ſhe beheld the light 3 


Then Fu» pitying her diſaſtrous Fate, 


Since 


: 0144) 
(Since if we fall before th'appointed day, 


tris deſcends, this fatal lock (fays ſhe) 
To PlwtoI bequeath, and-ſet thee free, 
Then clips her Hair, oold Numnelſs ſtraight be- 


TEeAaVes 


CeIVEsS. 
4; 
Q? er-133:'©C 
By 
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Nature and Death continue long their Fray) 


Her Corps of ſenſe, ' and tf? Air'her Soul re- | 


we” oC os. eo eee oe oat oe oe ew. A al ane. a. So 


 — 
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(145 ) 


A Preface to the tollowing Tranſlation. 


Oing this laſt Summer to viſit the Wells, I 
took an occaſion (by the way) to wait upon an 
Ancient and Honourable Friend of mine, whom I 
ound diverting his (then ſolitary) retirement, 
with the Latin Original of thu 1ranſtation, which 
(being out of Print) I had never ſeen before : when 
I boked upon it, T ſaw that it had formerly paſſed 
' | through two learned hands, not without approba- 
| tion ; which were Ben Johnſon, azd Sir Kenelme 
Digby ; but I found it (where I ſhall never find 
my ſelf ) in the ſervice of a better Maſter, the Earl 
Briſtol, of whom 1 ſhall ſay no more; for 1 
e not to improve the Honour of the Living, by 
impairing that of the Dead ; and my own Profeſ- 
fon hath taught me, not to erett new Super ſlructt- 
ons upon an old Ruine. He was pleaſed to re- + 
commend it to me for my Companion at the Wells, 
where I liked the entertainment it gave me ſo well, 
that I undertook to redeem it from an obſolete Eng- 
liſh diſeuiſe, wherein an old Monk had cloathed 
it, and to make as becoming a new Veſt for it, as 1 
could. 
| The Author was a Perſon of Quality in Ttaly, his 
" | fame Mancini, which Family matched ſince with 
| Phe Sifter of Cardinal Mazarine ; he was co-tem- 
porary to Petrarch, aud Mantuan, and ot loxe 


before Torquato Taſſo ; which ſhews , that the 
L ' Age 


(246) 
Age they lived in, was not ſo unlearned, as that 
which preceded, or that which followed. 

Th: Aathor writ upon the four Cardinal Vertues, 
but I have Tranſlated only the two firſt, not to turn 
the kindneſs, I intended to him, into an injury; 

or the two laſt are little more than repetitions and 
recitals of the firſt; and (to make a juſt excuſe for | | 
him) they could not well be otherwiſe, ſince the tmy 

laſt Vertues are but Deſcendants from the firſt; | 
Prudence being the true Mother of Temperazce, and 


true Fortitude the Child of Juſtice. 


(147) 
Of Prudence. 


"[{doms firſt-Progreſs is to take a View 
What's decent or undecent, falſe or true. 
He's truly Prudent, who can ſeparate 
Honeſt from Vile, and (till adhere to that 5 
Their difference to meaſure, and to reach, - 
Reaſon well reftify'd muſt Nature teach. 
And theſe high Scrutinies are Subjects fit 
For Man's all-ſearching and enquiring wit 5 
That ſearch of Knowledge did from Adam flow 5 
Who wants it, yet abhors his wants to ſhow. 
Wiſdom of what her ſelf approves makes 

choice, 

Nor is led Captive by the Common Voice. 
Clear-fighted Reaſon Wiſdoms Judgment leads, 


And Senſe, her Vaſſal, in her footſteps treads. 


L 2 | That 


(148) 
That thou to Truth the perfet way mayſtknow, 


To thee all her ſpecifick forms I'll ſhow 3 


He that the way to Honeſty will learn, 


Firſt what's tobe avoided muſt diſcern. 

_ Thy ſelf from flattering Self- conceit defend, 
Nor what thou doſt not know to know pre- 

tend. S 

Some Secrets deep in abſtruſe Darkneſs lye 
To ſearch them thou wilt need a piercing Eye. 
Not raſhily therefore to ſuch things aſſent, 
Which undeceiv'd thou after may 'ſt repent 3 


Study and time in theſe muſt thee inſtruct, 


And others old experience may condudt. 
Wiſdom her ſelf her Ear doth often lend 

To Counſel offer'd by a faithful Friend. 

In equal Scales two doubtful matters lay, 
Thou may 'ſt chuſe ſafely that which moſt doth 


weigh; 


'Tis 
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Tis not ſecure, this place, or that to guard, 

If any otherentrance ſtand unbarrd : 

He that eſcapes the Serpents Teeth may fail, 

If he himſelf ſecure not from his Tay]. 

Who faith, who could ſuch ill events expect ? 
With ſhame on his own Counſels doth reflect ; 
Moſt 1n the World doth Self-conceit deceive, 
Who juſt and good, what e're they a, believe ; 
To their Wills wedded, to their Errours ſlaves, 
No man (like them) they think himſelfbehaves 


\ 


This ſtifi-neckt Pride, nor Art, nor Force can 
bend, . 
Nor high-flown hopes to Reaſons Lure deſcend. 
Fathers ſometimes their Childrens Faults .regard 
With Pleaſure, and their Crimes with gifts re- 
. ward. | | 
Ill Painters when they draw, and Poets write, 


[ii and Tition( lf admiring) {light 3 
L 3 Then 


(150) 
Then all they do, like Gold and Pearl appears, - 
And others actions are but Dirt to theirs ; 
They that ſo highly thmk themſelves above 
All other Men, themſelves can only Love ; 
Reaſon and Vertue, all that Man can boaſt 
O're other Creatures, in thoſe Brutes are loſt. 
Obſerve (if thee-this Fatal-Errour touch, 
Thou'to thy ſelf contributing too much) 
Thoſe who are generous, humble, juſt, and wile, 
Who nor their Gold;/nor themſelves idolize 5 
 Toform thy ſelf by their Example, learn, Fits 
(For many Eyes can more than' one diſcern) 
But yet, beware of Councils when too full,” - ; 
Number 'tnakes 'jobg, —_— and \gravencls 8 | 

dull 4; SY) IV 
Though their advice be «good, their Counſel 


wiſe, : 7's , , Lows WCC 
Yet Length "_ loſes pri 


Debate 


"C152 ) 


Debate deſtroys diſpatch ; as Fruits we ſee 

Rot when they hang too long upon the Tree; 

In vain that Husbandman his Seed doth ſow, 

If he his Crop, not in due ſeaſon mow. 

A General fets his Army in Array 

I vain, unleſs he fight, and win the Day. 

Tis Virtuous Action that muſt Praife bring 
forth, 

Without which, {low advice is little worth. 

Yet they who giye good Counſel, Praiſe de» 
ſerve, Y : 

Though.in the aQtive part they cannot ſerve : 

In Action, Learned Counſellours their Age, 

Profeſſion, or Diſeaſe forbids t'ingage. - 

' Nor to Philoſophers is Praiſe deny'd, 

Whoſe wiſe Inſtructions After-ages guide; 

Yet vainly moſt their Age in Study ſpend ; 


No end of writing Books, and to no end: 


L 4 - _ Beat> 
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Beating their brains for ſtrange and hidden 


things, 


T 
Whoſe Knowledge, nor Delight, nor Profit Þ| 1 
brings 3 A 


Themſelves with doubts both day and night 


perplex, 
Nor Gentle Reader pleafe, or teach, but vex. 


p| 


Books ſhould to one of theſe four ends conduce 
For Wiſdom, Piety, Delight, or Ule. 

What need we gaze upon the ſpangled Sky ? 
Or into Matters hidden Cauſes pry ? 

To deſcribe every City, Stream, or Hill 

Fth' World,our Fancy with vain Arts to fill 2 
What is't to hear a Sophiſter that pleads, 

Who by the Ears the deceiv'd Audience leads? 
If we were wiſe, theſe things we ſhould not 


mind, 


But more delight in cafie matters find. 


Learn 


= 
Learn to live well, Ro fi a dye ſotoos 
To live and dye is all we have to do: 
The way (Gif no Digreſſion's made) is even, 
And free accels, if we but ask, 1s given. 
Then ſeek to know thoſe things which make us 
bleſt, 
And having found them, lock them in thy 
Breſt 5 
Enquiring then the way, go on, nor ſlack, 
But mend thy pace, nor think of going back. 
Some their whole Age in theſe enquiries waſt, 
And dye like Fools before one ſtep they paſtz 
Tis ſtrange to know the way,and not tadvance, 
That Knowledge is far worſe than Ignorance. | 
TheLearned teach, but what they teach,not do; 
And ſtanding ſtill themſelves, make others go. 
In yainon Study, time away we throw, 


When we forbear to a& the things we know. . 
- The 


(154) 

The Souldier that Philoſopher well blamd, 
Who long and loudly in the Schools declaim'd: 
Tell (faid the Souldier) venerable Sir, Mt; 
Why all theſe Words, this Clamour, and this ſtir? T 


Why do Diſputes in wrangling ſpend the day? || y 
Whilſt one ſays only yea, and t other nay. A 
Oh, ſaid the DoQor,. we for Wiſdom toil'd, Y 
_ For-which non? totls too much : the Souldier | 

ſmil'd h y 
Y are grey and old, and to ſome pious uſe ( 
This Maſs of Treaſure you ſ{honld now reduce: || y 
But you your Store have hoarded i in ſome Bank, \ 
For which th' Infernal Spirits ſhall you thank. |, 
Kors what thou learneſt be by practice thay, | 
Tis faid that Wiſdoms Children make ber 

known, | ER 
What's good Jorh open to th Epquirer Rand, h 


And it ſelf offers to th' accepting. hand 3 _s | 


(155) 
All things by Order and true Meaſures done, 


Wiſdom will end, as well as She begun. 


Let early care thy main Concerns ſecure, 

r Things of leſs moment may delays endure : 

Men do not for their Servants firſt prepare, 

And of their Wives and Children quit their care 

Yet when we're fick the Doftor's fetch'd in haſte 

T | Leaving our great concernment to the laſt, 
When we are well, our hearts are only ſet 
(Which way we care not) to be Rich or Great 5 
What ſhall become of all that we have got 3 

» | We only know, that us ic follows not 3 

And what a trifle is a moments Breath, 

Laid in the Scale with everlaſting Death ? 

What's Time,” when on Eternity we think > 

A thouſand Ages in that Sea muſt fink 3. 


Time's nething but a word, a million 


y 


| 1s full as far from Infinite as one. 


| (x56) 
To whom thou much doſt owe,thou much muſt 

Pay, 
Think on the Debt againſt th'accompting-day; 


| 


Ch 
God, who to thee, Reaſon and Knowledge lent, m 


| Will ack how theſe two Talents have been ſpent, m 
Let not low pleaſures thy high Reaſon blind, 
' He's mad, that ſeeks what no man e're could find, 
Why.ſhould we fondly pleaſe our Senſe, wheraff 
Beaſts us exceed, nor feel the Stings of Sin ? 
What Thoughts Man's Reaſon better can be- 
come, 
Than th' expectation of his welcome home ? 
Lords of the World have but for Life their 
Leaſe, HlT94 ent D 
And that too (if the Leflor pleaſe) muſt ceaſe. 
Death cancels Natures Bonds, but for our . 
Deeds DE ne > vitebs, 


(That Debt firſt paid) a ſtrj& account ſucceeds , if 


Bi 
Be 
V 
li 
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(157) 


here not clear'd, no Surety-ſhip can Bail 


ndemned Debtors from th' Eternal Gaol ; 


EChriſt's Blood's our Balſom, if that curesus here 3 
Him, when our Judge, we ſhall not find ſevere; 
His yoke is eaſie, when by us embrac'd, 

' BButloads and galls, if on our Necks 'tis caſt. | 

F juſt in all thy Actions, and if joyn'd 

With thoſe that are not, never change thy mind 3 

If ought obſtruct thy courſe, yet ſtand not ſtill, 

But wind about till thou haſt toppd the Hill ; 

J To the ſame end Men ſeveral Paths may tread, 

As wany Doors into one Temple lead 3 

And the ſame hand into a fiſt may cloſe, 

Which inſtantly a Palm expanded ſhows : 

Juſtice and Faith never forſake the Wiſe, 

Yet may occaſion put him in Diſguile 3 


| Not turning like the wind, but if the State 


< Of things muſt change, he is not obſtinate 3 
4 Things 


(158) 


Things paſt, and future with the preſent weighgLc 
Nor credulous of what vain rumour ſays: Fr 


Few things by Wiſdom are at firlt believ'd, 


An eafie Ear deceives, and is deceivd 5 Ul 
For many Truths have often paſt for Lies, N 
And Lies as often put on Truths Diſguile : T 
As Flattery too oft like Friendſhip ſhows, (Fog C 
So them who ſpeak plain Traths &ve think our Þ B 
No quick Reply to dubious Queſtions make, *Þ| 1 
Suſpence and caution (till prevent miſtake. 

When any' great deſign thou dolt intend, þ 
Think on the Means, the Manner, and the End : | Þ 
All great Concernments muſt delays endurez | 1 
Raſbneſs and Haſte make all things unſecure; | 
And if uncertain thy Pretenſions be, | 
Stay ill far time wear out uncertainty ; [ 
But if to unjuſt things thou doſt pretend, 


Ere they begin let thy Pretenſjons end. 1 
EE 3. | Let | 


(159) 
ghygJLet thy Diſcourſe be ſuch, that thou may'ſt give 


Profit to others, or from them receive : 


[aſtruct the Tgnorant, to thoſe that live 
Under thy care, good rules and patterns give 3 
Nor 3s't the leaſt of Vertues, to relieve | 
Thoſe whom afflictions or oppreſſions grieve. 
Commend but ſparingly whom thou dolſt love 3 
ur © But Iefs condemn whom thou doſt not approve: 
*} Thy Friend, like Flattery, too much Praiſe doth 
wrong, 
And too ſharp cenſure ſhews an evil tongue: 
But let inviolate truth be always dear 
| To thee, even before Friendſhip, Truth prefer 3 
Then what thou mean'ſtto give, ſtill promile leſs; 
Hold faſt the Power, thy promiſe to encreaſe : 
Look forward what's to come, and back what” O 
paſt, 


Soy life will be with Praiſe and Prudence gract - 
8 > What 


(160) 
What lo or gain may follow thou may'ſt gueſs, } 


Thou then wilt be ſecure of the ſucceſs ; 


Yet be not always on Affairs intent, 


But let thy Thoughts be ealte and unbent 3 


When our Minds Eyes are diſ-ingag'd and free, | 


They clearer, farther, and diſtinGly ſee 


They quicken Sloth, Perplexities untye, 


Make roughneſs ſmooth, and hardneſs mollifie ; 


And though our hands from labour are releaſt, 


Yet our Minds find (even when we ſleep) no 


relt. 


Search not to find how other Men offend, 


But by that Glaſs thy own offences mend 3 


Still ſeek to learn, yet care not much from IT 

whom, | | Tt 
_ (Soit be Learning) or from whence it come. | Ar 
Of thy own Actions, others judgments learn, W 


Often by ſmall, great matters we diſcern: At 
Youth, ”, 


(161) 
'F Youth, what Man's Age is likexo be, doth 


ſhow 3 
| Wemay our Ends by our Beginnings know. 


| Let none dire thae what to do or fay, 

Till thee thy Judgnient of the Matter (way 3 

| Piet nor the pleafing many thee delight, 

firſt judge, if thoſe whom thou doſt pleaſe, judge 
right. 

Farch not to find what lies too deeply hid, 

, Nor to know things whoſe knowledge is forbid 

Yor limb on Pyramids, which thy head turns 
round 

fanding, and whence no fafe Deſcentis found / 

la-yain his Nerves and Faculties he ftrains 

To riſe, whoſe raifing unſecure remains : 

They whom Deſert and Favour forwards thruſt, 
[are wiſe, when they their meaſures can adjuſt, | 

[When well ar eaſe, and happy; live content, 


j4nd then conſider why that life.was letit, 
1 | M When 


(167) 
When We3lthy, fhew gy Wildom nat.to be _- 
_ To Wealth a Servabt,: but tyake Wealb ſerve. 


thee. _ To £510h 4 
Though. " ——_ yet a think gr do, | 1 
Which nor a Wiznels, nor a Judge might know, 
The higheſt. Hill, s che molt {lippery place, 

And Fortune mocks us with a ſmiling Face 5 
And her unſteady hand bath often plac'd 
Men.in high Power, byt ſeldom holds them faſt; 5 
Againſt ber then her forces Prudence, joyns, _ | 
And to the Golden mean her ſelf confines, 

Moxe in Pxoſperity, is Reaſon toſt, | 
Than Ships in Storms, their Helne and Anchors: 

Its , >: EPEDS: SM 
_ Belore fair Gales not- al qur Sail we —_ = 
But ith-lige Winds into fafe Harbors fieers | | 
More Shigs in Calmy.9ug deceirfyl Coaſt,  . - //| | 
Or unſeeg, Rocks, cheg.in high Storms. are eb. -. 


#7 © 
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| Who caſtsout threats and frowns, no man de- 
celves, _ 
Time for reſiſtance and defence he gives; ; 
But Flattery (till in ſugar'd words betrays, 
And Poyſon in high taſted Meats conveys 
So, Fortunes ſmiles unguarded Man ſurprize, 


But when ſhe frowns, he arms, and her defies. 


Of Juſtice. 


T IS the firſt Sanftion Nature gave to Man, 


' Each other to affiſt in what they can; 


Juſt or unjuſt, this Law for ever ſtands, 
(mands 


All things are good by Law which ſhe com- 
The firſt ſtep, Man towards Chriſt mult juſtly 


hive, 
Who t'us bimſelf, and all we have hdive ; 
In vain doth Man the name of Juſt expe&, 


; A his Devotions he to God negle& ; 


M 2 = 
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So mult we reverence God, as firſt to know 


Juſtice from bim, not from our ſelves doth flow ; 


God thoſe accepts who to Mankind are Friends, 
Whoſe Juſtice far as their own Power extends ; 
[In that they imitate the Power Divine, 
The Sun alike on Good and Bad doth ſhine 3 
And he that doth no Good, although no ill, 

| * Does not the office of the Juſt fulfil. 

Virtue doth Man to virtuous actions ſteer, 

'Tis not enough that he ſhould Vice forbear ; 
We live not only for our r ſclves to care, 

Whillt they that want it are deny'd their ſhare, 
Wiſe Plato ſaid the World with Men was ſtor 'd, 
That ſuccour each to other might afford ; 

| Norarethoſe ſuccours to one fort confin'd, 


But ſeveral parts to ſeveral men confign'd ; 


Hethat of his own ſtores no part can give, 
| May with his Counſel or his Hands relieve. 


4s 4 
Wo 


1f 


( 165) 
If Fortune make thee powerful, give Defence - 
'Gainſt Fraud, and Force, to naked Innocence: 
And when our Juſtice doth her Tributes pay, 

| Method and Order muſt direct the way : 

Firſt to our God we muſt with reverence bow, 

. The ſecond honour to our Prince we owe 3 
Next to Wives, Parents, Children, fit reſpe&, 
And to our Friends and Kindred we dire : 
Then we muſt thoſe, who groan beneath the 

weight 
Of Age, Diſeaſe, or Want, commilſerate : 
Mongſt thoſe whom honeſt Lives can recom- 
mend, 

| Our Juſtice more com paſſion ſhould extend 3 
To ſuch, who thee in ſome diſtreſs did aid, 

Thy Debt of thanks with Intereſt ſhould be Paid: 
As Heſiod ſings, ſpread waters o're thy Field, 


? _ a _ jaſt and glad increaſe *twill yield 5 
M3 But 


ZY (166) 
But yet take heed, leſt doing good' to one, 


Miſehtef and wrong be to another done; | 
Such moderation. with thy Bounty joyn, \ Fi 


"That thou-may'(t nothing give-that 1s not thine 3/ 
That Liberality 13 but caft away,' *- Nj” 
Which gzakes us borrow what we cannot pay : 
And na, accel to Wealth let Rapine bring 5 

Do nothing that's not juſt to be a King, Top 
Juſtice, muſt be from. Violence exertipt,, 

But Fraud's her only Object of Contempt. 
Fraud in the, F ox, Force 11 the Lion;daells; 
But Juſtice both from humane hearty expels;_- 
But he's the greateſt Monſter (without doubth 
Who.is. a, Wolf withja,;a Sheep without: Fan0- 
Nor only, .m jurigits agtiQNs: are, ; 
But: eyil,veqrds and {landers bear chit Gm 
Truth Jufyce loves, : and Truth Injuſtice fears, 


Trothakone all ts Juſt Man reyceresi: 
Though 


(16) 
Though not by Oxths We God to withels call, 
He ſees rd hears, and (tiff remembers alt 
And yet or atteftations we may wrelk,"- 


Sometime$#ts make the" Truth more manifeſt 


If by a Lye a Man preſerve his Faith, 

He Pardoti/Leave,and Abfolution hath 3* © 
Orif I break tny Promiſe, which to chee* 

Would britig rio good, bit prejudice to the. © 
AH thitigs Wifimitted to thy traſt conceal, | 

Nor what's forbid by arty tlleans reveal; 
Exptefs thy af in plain mot doubtful weeds, 
That ground for Quarrels, or - Ditputes affords: 
diffs Hed fiid occafion held thy Tongue, , 
Thy ſelf or others, careleſs Talk may wrong. 
When th6d tt called into/publick Power, | 
And WH&v a'ctowd of Suitors throng thy Door, | 
* Be ſure no great Offenders '(cape their dooms, 


Small praife from Lenity, and Reiifericll ines; 
M 4 Crimes 


: . T 168 * 
Crimes pardoned, others to thoſe Crimes invite, - 


Whilſt Lookers on ſevere Examples fright ; 
When by a paxdon'd Murdexer blogd is ſpilt, 


The Judge that pardon'd, hath the greateſt... 


guilt 3 vai Y 
Who accyfe "FINER ks a groſs miſtake, 
One Criminal pardon, may an bundxed makes; 
When Juſtice on Offenders is not Gs, 
As beſieg 4 Tray ma the For dis. -o/ 
T'unlock the Gatgs and ſet the Town.9n Fire. - 
Yep let not Puniſhment th' Offence exceed, | 
Jaftice with Weight and Meaſure muſt proceeds 


Yer when pronouncing Sentence, ſeem. pot glad, ; 
Such Spectacles, though. they are juſt Fa fad 5:7 


T hough v what thoy Up ought (| gat to: 


Tr ent, n 
EF _ 7 D 5 e- 0 "2 0 { ® 15476 , i? 
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Fer ro Bowels ws " relents: 2 


Rather 


"p_ . 


amd Py 


- I Rather than all muſt ſuffer, ſome muſt dyez 


Yet Nature wuſt condole their Miſery $ 


And yet if many equal guilt involve, 


(lolve. 
- Y Thou may'ſt not theſe condemn; and thoſe ab» 


{ I Juſtice, when equal Scales ſhe hoJds, is blind, - 
1 | Nor Cruelty, nor. Mercy change her Mind 3 


) | When ſome eſcape for that which-others dye, 
Mercy to thoſe, $0 theſe 1s Cruelty, | 
Afine and Slender Net the Spider weaves, 
{ I Which little and light Animals receives 
7 N And if ſhe catch a common Bee or Fly, 
- | They with a piteous groan and murmur dyez 
5 | But if a Waſp-or Hornet ſhe entrap, | 
© | They tear her Cords like Sampſor, and eſcape: p 
' - | Solik a Fly the poor Offender dies 3 | 
4 Bux Jike the Waſp, the Rich eſcapes and fiyes 
| Do not, if one but lightly thee offend, 


; | The Puniſhment beyond the Crime extend 5 
| | | Or 


#2 (170) | 
Or a the Offetice forget 3 - - 721111 / 


So God himſelf our failings doth ferhic.-' * 
Expef no mote ſion 8crvatits thitt is jug,” bn 
Reward them well if! they obſerve their traft's' | 
Nor dil with Crueliy or Prideinvade, il |) 
I 
if 


Since God and Naxiite eherw bar Brothers made? 
If hisOfſvacebegion, lavdiarilites | 
If light, forgiveyforao Man ways wife! 12:21 JV 
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| The PREFACE. 


a8 17 ne Miſtreſs, now my Antient Muſes | 

| fThat ſtrong Circzan liquor ceaſe t'irifuſe, 

il Pherewith thou dilft intoxicate my youth, 

M Naw ſtoop with diſ-inchanted wings to trnth; © 

A [the Doves flight did guide Kineas, now © Oe 
11 | May 1bime condutÞ me to the Golden Boygh;- 

A If (like a ta Old Oake) how Learning ſhoots © 
Tv Heaven her Branches, and to Hell her Roots. 


Caps) 


The Progreſs of Learning. 


THen God from Earth form 'd Adanel Fl 
the Eaſt, | Wl 


He his own Image on the Clay impreſt ; ya 

. As Subjects then the. whole Creation came, - /| Th 
And from their Natures Adam them did Name, | 
Not from experience, (for the World was new) W 

_ He only from their Cauſe their Natures knew. N 
Had Memory been loſt with Innocence, 10 
We had not known the Sentence nor th' Of- - 


fence 3 


1 
Y 
'Twas his chief Puniſhment to keep in ſtore I 
The fad remembrance what he was before; |! 
And though th' offending part felt mortal pain, 
Ti immortal part, its Knowledge did-retain. 


Aﬀter 


( 173) 
Per OE: Flood, Arts to Chaldes fell, 


The Father of the faithful there did dwell, 
Who both their Parent and Inſtrucer was 


from thence did Learning into Egypt paſs 3 


oBaofes in all thi Agyprian Arts was Skill'd, 
"When Heavenly Power that choſen Veſlel filld, 
And we to his high inſpiration owe, 
+ That what was done before the Flood, we know: 
I From /Eg ypt Arts their Progreſs made to Greeee, 
)/ | Frapt in the Fable of the Golden Fleece. 
1 | Myſeas firſt, then Orphexs civilize 
1 Mankind, and gave the World their Deities 
. | To wany Gods they taught Devotion, o 
. | Which were the diſtin& faculties of one; 
t The eternal cauſe, in their immortal lines 
| Was taught, and Poets were the firſt Divines - 
God Moſes firſt, then David did inſpire, - 


J" » compoſe Anthems for his Heavenly Quire3 - 
To 


Ts 


( 174) 


And Moſes in the Old Original, 


| Then Socrates, whom th' Oracle call'd Wiſe 3 //; 
The Divine Plato Moral Vertue ſhows, 
Then his Diſciple 4riſto:/e role, | 
Who Natures Secrets to the World did teach,/' 
Yet that great Soul our Novelifts. impeach 3 .:\| 
Too much manyring fill'd that field with weeds 
Whilſt Sects, like Locults, did deſtroy the ſeeds 
The Tree of Knawledge blaſted'by diſputes, : ” 
Produces ſaplebs leaves inftead of Frujes; - i | 
Proud Greece, all Nations elſe Barhariazs.held;.'" 
Boaſting her Leargipg allthe World excell'd: 


Flying from: thenge to Lialyiteame, Gray 


Till 


Ws A 


To th' one the ſiyle of Friend he did impart, |; 
On th' other (tampt the likene(s of his heart : | 


Even God the Poet of the Warld doth call, ; 
| Next thoſe old Greeks, P3thageras did rife, N 


And $6 the Realm-of Naples gave the Name, . 


9-4) 
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I Till both their Natian and their Apts did came. ::, 


- Þ A welcome Trophy to Triumphant Roxy 31) 7 


Then whenſoce'er her Conquering Eagles fieds. 
Arts, Learning and Civility were ſpread -: -;/ 


| And as in this our Microcoſes, the hearts. | _ |. 


Heat, Spirit, Motion gives to every Natts. 


Mat, dl Rome's Vactorious Influence gd dilperle . 
"I Alherown Yertues through the Laniverſe.. : 


'Þ Here ſome-digrefion I muſt, make, t' accule. 


Thee, my forgetful, andungrateful Mule; Alpti 
Could'ſt thou from Greece to Latinm take thy. i 
And not to thy great Anceſtor do Right?, .. 


"Þ 1can no more beljeve Old Homer blind .,.., 
I Than thoſe, who lay the Sun hath never ung; 


.'7] The Age wherein he liv'd was dark, but he, . 
| ] > 4 (fee - 


Could not want fight, who taught the Worlg-to 
They who Mizerua from Joue'y head derive, , 


p| Fht make ag Hp mer 's $kull the, Mules Hive 3 
And 


IN 
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And from his Brain that Helicor: diſtil, 
Whoſe Racy Liquor did his Off ſpring fill. - 
Nor old Auacrees: Heſtod, Theocrite - 

' Muſt we forget, nor Pindar's lofty Flight. 
Old Homer's Soul at laſt from Greece retir ds 
In tay the Mantnar Swain infpir'd. 

When Great Auguſins made wars Tempeſts ceaſe; 
His Helcion days brought forth the Arts of Peace; 
He ſtill in his Triumphant Chariot ſhines, 
By Horace drawn, and Virgil's mighty lines. 
''T was certainly myſterious, that the Name 
Of Prophets and of Poets is the fame 5 hot: 
What the Tragedian wrote, the late ſucceſs 

Senect. 


Declares was [nſpiration, and not Gueſs : 
As dark a truth that Author did unfold, 


As Oracles, or Prophets e're fore-told: 


At left the Ocean ſhall unlock the Bound 
The mg 
of things, «nd a new World by Typhis found, 


0 


en | 
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Plher Ages: far remote ſhall underſtand 


The Ifle of Thule 3s 20t the fartheſt Land. 
ture God, by theſe Diſcoveries did defj on, 


| FThat his clear Light — all the World 


e; 


ſhould ſhine, 
but the Obſtruction from that Diſcord ſprings 


The Prince of Darkneſs makes 'twixt Chriſtian 
Kings ; 


FThat peaceful Age, with happineſs to crown, 


From Heaven the Prince of Peace himſelf came 


down. tcl 


Then,the true Son of Knowledge firſt ap- clear'd 


. FAnd the old dark myſterious Clouds were 


b, 


The heavy Cauſe of th' old accurſed Flood 


[Sank in the Sacred Deluge of his Blood. 


His Paſſion, Man from bis firſt fall, redeem 3 


Once more to Paradiſe reſtor'd we ſeem'd 
| Patan himſelf was bound, till th' Iron Chain 


Our Pride did break, and let him looſe again. 
N 


Stll 
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Still the Old Sting remain'd, and Man began 


To tempt the Serpent, as He tempted Man 3 

Then Hell ſends forth her Furies, Avarice, 
Pride, | 

F raud, Diſcord, Force, Hypocrifie their 
Guide 

Though the Foundation on a Rock were laid, 

The Church was undermin'd, and then betray'd; 

Though. the Apoſtles, theſe events fore-told, 

Yet, even the Shepherd did devour the Fold : 

The Fiſher to convert the World began, 

The Pride convincing of vain-glorious Man ; 

But ſoon, his Follower grew a Sovereign Lord, 

And Peter's Keys exchang'd for Peter's Sword, 

Which ſtill maintains for his adopted Son 

Vaſt Patrimonies, though himſelf had none ; 

Wreſting the Text, to the old Gyant's ſenſe, 


That Heaven once more muſt ſuffer violence. 


Fi -— 


Then 
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Then ſubtle Doors, Scriptures, made their 


prize, 
Caſuiſts, like Cocks, ſtruck out each others eyes; 
Then dark diſtin&ions, Reaſons light diſguis'd, 
And into Atoms, Truth anatoniz'd. 
Then Mahomets Creſcent by our fewds en- 
crea(ſt, | 
Blaſted the learn'd Remainders of the Eaſt : 
That projet, when from Greece to Rome it came 
Made Mother Ignorance Devotions Dame 3 
Then, He, whom Lycifer's own Pride did ſwell, 
' | His faithful Emiſſary, roſe from Hell 
To poſleſs Peter's Chair, that Hildebrand 
| Whoſe foot on Miters, then on Crowns did 
ſtand, 
And before that exalted Idol, all 
(Whom we call Gods on Earth) did proſtrate 
fall. 


V 


N 2 Then 
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Then Darkneſs, Exrope's Face did over-ſpread ” 


From lazy Cells, where Superſtition bred, 


Which, link'd with blind Obedience, ſo encreaſt . 


That the whole World ſome Ages they oppreſlt; 

Till through thoſe Clouds, the Son of Knowledge 
brake, 

And Exrope from her Lethargy did wake: 

Then, firſt our Monarchs were acknowledg'd \ 
here, | 

That they their Churches Nurſing: Fathers were. 

When Lucifer no longer could advance 

His works on the fate ground-of Ignorance, 

" New Arts he tries, and new Deſigns he' lays, 

Then his well (tudy'd Maſter-piece he plays: ; 

Loyola, Luther, Calvin he inſpires, 

And kindles, with infernal Flames, their fires, 


Sends their Fore-runner (conſcious of th'event) 


printing, his moſt pernicious Inſtrumeng : 
| Wild 


| (181) 
-| wild Controverſie then, which long had (lept; 
Into the Preſs from ruin'd Cloyſters leapt 3 


{| No longer by implicite Faith we err, ' :.. 


} Whilſt every Man's his.own'\ Interpreter 3 
x | No more condutted now by Aaron's Rod, 
Lay-Elders, from their Ends create their God. 
bat ſeven wiſe Men, the ancient World did know, 
We ſcarce know feven who thinks themſelves 

not ſo. 
When man learnt undefil'd Religion, 
We were commanded to-be all as one ;; 
- [fiery diſputesthat Union have calcmn'd, 
Almoſt as marry minds as men we find, - 
And when that flame finds combuſtible Earth, + 
Theice Fatinus fires and Meteors take their birth, 
Legions of Se&ts and Inſe&ts-come in throngsz © + 
| To-name them all, would tire a hundred | 


Tongues. 
: N 3 Such 


('182 ) 
Such were the Centaures of Ixiozs Race, 
Who, a bright Cloud, for Jo did embrace, 
And ſuch the Monſters of Chimera's kind, 6 


Lyons before, and Dragons were behind. \, 


Then, from the claſhes vetworn Popes and; 
"Rings :i5:_- 13040 14-117 | 1] 
Debate, like'ſparks Gm Flints -allifon, ſprings: | 1 
As Joves-loud Thunderbolts were forg'd: by \' | f 
heat, V 
The like, our Cyclops,'on. their Anvils beat DL 
| All the rich Mines of -Learning, ranſackt are 
To furniſh Ammunition for this War; | 
Uncharitable Zeal gur Reaſon whets,. | | 
And, double Edges;on our Paſhon ſetsz + I 
'Tis the, moſt certaia ſign; the World's accurli;. 7 
That the beſt things corrupted, are the worlt $ +. 
Twas the corrupted Light of Knowledge hurl'd-i 


Sin, Death, and Ignorance ore all the World ; 
T hat 


J) » MI m5 


(183) 


\ | That Sun like this (from which our fight we 


have) 


' | Gaz d on too long, reſumes the light he gave 5 


©. am 


And when thick miſts of doubts obſcure his 


beams, 


-] | Our Guide is Errour, and our Viſions, Dreams ; 
: | Twas no falſe Heraldry, when madneſs drew 


vv | Her Pedigree from thoſe, who too much knew 3 


Who in deep Mines for hidden Knowledge toyls, 

like Guns o're-charg'd, breaks, mifles, or re- 
coyls; 

When ſubtle Wits have ſpun their thred too 
fine, 

Tis weak and fragile like Arachne's line: 

True Piety without ceſſation toſt 


By Theories, the Practick part is loſt, 
And like a Ball bandy'd *'twixt Pride and Wit, 


Rather than yield, both ſides the Prize will quit, 
N 4 Theg 


(184) 

Then whilſt his Fae, each Gladiator foy ls, 

The Atheiſt looking on, enjoys the ſpoyls. 

Through Seas of Knowledge, we our couric ad-- 
vance, | 

Diſcovering ſtill new Worlds of Ignorance ; | 

And theſe Difeoveties makes us all confel; 

That. Sublunary Sctence is but gueh, | 

Matters of Fact, to Mian are only-known, 1 

And what ſeems more, is mecr OPIOWIES | 

The ftanders by, ſes'cledrly this event, +: 

All Parties ſay they re ſure, yet all diſſent, - 

— With: their new [Light our bolgyloſpecors - 1 
_ I 
Like Cham, to (hew their Fathers Nakednels,; -,7 
By whoſe Example atcer-Ages may ' | 
Diſcover, we more:naked ate than they; _ 

All iijahe Wiſdom to Divine, is Folly, 


Thi&-Þriith the wiſeſt man made melancholy, 
; | H ope, 


——_ 


£ FJ 


_ 


| (185) 
Hope, or belief, or gueſs gives ſome relief, 
But to be ſure we are decerv'd, brings grief ; * - 
Who thinks his Wife is Vertuous, though not ſo, 
Is pleas d, and patient till the Truth he know. = 


Our God, when Heaven and Earth he did 
create, 

Form'd Man, who ſhould of both participate, 

f our Lives Motions their's muſt imitate, 

When like a Bride-groom from the Eaſt the 
Sun 

FTers ſorth, he thither, whence Fe came doth | 

run 


Into Earth's Spungy Veins, the Ocean ſinks, 
Thoſe Rivers to repleniſh which he drinks; 


, | So Learning which from Reaſons Fountain _ 


ſprings, 


Back to the ſource ſome ſecret Channel brings. 
'Tis 


"©136). 
'Tis happy when'our Streams of Knowledpe flow 


To fill their banks, but not to overthrow. 
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Ak Prologue 


Ither ye come, diſlike, and ſo undo 
The gan and diſgrace the Poet too; 
ut he proteſts againſs# your votes, and ſwears © 
He'll not be try ” by any, but his Peers ; 
He claims his x rd Ho and ſays 'tis fit 
Nothing ſhould be the Fudge of Wit, but Wit. 
Now you will all be Witt, 'atid be 1 prays: 
And you that diſcommerd.it, mend. the Play.c 
Tis i beſt ſatisfaFion, he Lows then 
His turn will came to laugh at you agen. 
But Gentlemen, if ye diſlike the Play, 
Pray make no words on't till the ſecond day, 
_ Or third be paſt : For we would have you uy it, 
The loſs will fall. on us, not on the Poet : 
For be writes not for Money, nor for Praiſe, 
Nor to be call d a Witt, nor to wear Bayes © 
Cares not for frowns or ſales : ſo now youll ſay, 
Then (why the Devil) did he write a Play # 
He ſays, *twas then with him, as now with you, 


He did it when he'd nothing elf to do. 


"ACTORS. | 


| Scena Perſia. 


Abbas, King of Perſca. 

Mirza, the Prince, his Son. 

Erythea, the Princeſs, his Wife. 

Haly, the King's Favorite.) Enemies to the 
Mirzvan, Haly's Confident. 5 Prince. 

Marat, Two Lords, Friends to the Prince. 
Caliph. by 

Solymar, a {ooliſh Courtier. ; 

Soff, the Prince his Son, now King of Perſza. 
Fatyma, his Daughter. | 


2 Turkiſh Baſhawes. | 
, 3 Captarne, ; oP 

2 Women. Of. 

Phyſeciar. OR. | | i, 


Torment Off, 


(1) 
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ACtus Primus. 
Enter Abdall and Morar. 


Mor. Y Lord, you have good intelligence, 
+ W hat News from the Army, 
{ Any certainty of their deſign or ſtrength ? 
Abd. We know not their deſign : Bur for their 
ſtrength, 
The diſproportion is ſo great, we cannot but 
Expect a fatal conſequence. 
Mor. How great, my Lord ? 
 4bd. The Turks are fourſcore thouſand Foot, 
Aa 3 And 
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And fifty thouſand Horſe. And we in the whole | 


Exceed not forty thouſand. ; 
Mor. Methinks the Prince ſhould know 


That Judgment's more-efſenti2] to a Geneta), ? 


Than Courage ; if he prove victorious, 
Tis but a happy raſhneſs. 

Abd. But if he loſe the battel, 'tis ar! error 
Beyond excuſe, or remedy, conſidering 
That half the Leſſer 4f: will follow 
The Viftors Fortune. | 

Mor. 'Tis his fiople vertue ' | 
And Terror of his name, that walls us.in 
From danger ; were he loſt, the naked Empire 
Would be a prey expos'd to all Invaders, 

Abd But 1s't not neceflary 
The King ſhould know his danger ? 

Mor. Totell him of fo great a danger, 
Were but to draw a greater on our llves: 
For though his eye is open as the mormings, 
Towards Juſts and pleaſures, yet fo tatt a Lerhargy 
Has ſeiz.d his powers towards publick cares and 
He ſleeps like death, (dangers, 

Abd: e's a man of that ſtrange compolition, 
Made up of all the worſt extremitics 
Of Youth'and Ape. 

Mor. And though | 
. He feels the heats of Youth and colds of Ape, 
Yet neither tempers, nor corrects the otfier 5 
As if there were an Apgue 1n his nature, 
That ſtill inclines to one extream. 


Abd. 


ole 


The SOPHY. nn 
Ald. But the Caliph,or Haly,or ſome that know 


His ſofter hours, might beſt acquaint him with ie. 
Mor. Alas, they ſhew him nothing 


3 But in the olaſs of flattery, if any thing 


{| May bear a ſhew of Glory, Fame, or Greatneſs, 
Tis multiply'd to an immenſe quantity, 
And ſtretcht even to Divinity : 
But if it tend to Danger, or Diſhonour, 
They turn about the PerſpeRive, and ſhew i it 
$0 little, at ſuch diſtance, fo like nothing, 
That he can ſcarce diſcern it. (ledge 
Abd. Tis the fate of Princes, that no Know- 
Comes pure to them,but paſling through the eyes 
And ears of other men it takes a tinqure 
From every chanel ; and till bears a reliſh 
Of Flattery, or private Ends. 
Mor. But Danger and Neceflity 
Dare ſpeak the Truth. 
Abd. But commonly - 
They ſpeak not till it 1s too late - 
And for Haly, 
He that ſha]l "el him of the Princes danger, 
But tells him that himſelf is ſafe. 


_ _ "Vs —y - —_ "OW < 


\ | 
Scena Secunda. 
Enter King, Princeſs, and Solyman. 


King. Clear up, clear up, {[weet Erythea, 
That cloud. that hangs upon thy brow preſagey 
A greater Storm than all the Turkiſh power - 
Can throw upon us 3. methinks I ſee my fortune 
Setling her looks by thine, and in thy ſmile 
Sits Victory, and in thy frown our ruine : 

- * Why ſhould not hope 
: As much ka our thoughts, as fear deje& them? 
: Why ſhould we. 
Antjcipate our ſorrows? 'Tis like thoſe 
That die for fear of death : 
What is't you doubt, his'courage or his fortune? 

Princeſs. Envy it elf could never doubt his 

courage. 

King.Then let not love do worſe, by doubring 
Which 1 but valours ſlave; a wiſe well-temper'd 

valour, 
For ach is his, thoſe Giants death, and danger, 
Are-but his Miniſters, and ſerve a Maſter 
More to be fear'd than they; 8& the blind Goddeſs 
fs led amongſt the Captives in his triumph. 

Princeſs.l had rather (he had eyes,{or if ſhe ſaw 
Sure ſhe would loye him better 5 but admit (him, 
She 
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(that F 


Tie SOPHY. 5 


She were at once a Goddeſs, and his (lave, 


— | Yet fortune, valour, all is over-born 


_ agatanath, th. Tn 


By numbers: as the long reſiſting Bank 
By the impetuous Torrent. 
King. That's but rumour: 
Ne'er did the Turk invade our Territory, 
But Fame and Terrour doubled (till their files: 
But when our troops encountred, then we found 
Scarce a ſufficient matter for our fury. One brings 
Solyman conduct him in, word of a Meſſenger. 
'Tis ſurely from the Prince. | 
Enter Poſt, and delivers a Letter. (is well. 
King. Give it our Secretaries, I hope the Prince 
Poſi.The Letter will inform you.[ Enter a Mef. 
Meſ.Sir, the Lords attend you.Ex. Princeſs. En- 
King. What news from the Army ? (ter Lords. 
Lord. Pleate you to hear the Letter ? 
King. Read it. | (overthrow, 
Lord. The Turk inraged with his laſt years 


| Hath re-inforc't his Army with the choice of all 


his Janizars, 
And the tlow'r of his whole Empire 5 we | 
Underſtand by fome Fugitives, that he hath com- 
manded 


| The General's to return with vicory,or expet 


A ſhameful death : What I ſhall further do, 

(Their numbers five times exceeding ours) 

I defire to receive direCtions from your Majeſties 
command. 

King. Send away all your Guards, 


Let 
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Let freſb ſupplies of victuals, and of money--- 

Lord. Your Treaſures 
Are quite exhauſted, the Exchequer's SOÞ5F; 

King. Send to the Bankers. 

Aba. Sir, upon your late demands 
They anſwered they were poor. 

Kirg. Sure the Villains hold.a correſpondence 
With the Enemy,and thus they would betray us: | 
Firſt give us up to want, then to contempt, 

And then to ruine; but tell thoſe ſons of earth 
F'll have their money, or their heads. 

*'Tis my command, when ſuch occafions are, 
No Plea mult ſerve: z tis cruelty to ſpare. 

'- © 1 Another Meſſenger. Exeunt Lords. 

King.The Prince tranſported with his youthful' 
I fear hath gone too far : 'tis ſome diſaſter, (heat, | , 
Or elſe he would not ſend ſo thick : well, bring | 
I am prepar'd to hear the worſt of evils. Chim i inz 

Enter Solyman and two Captains. | 
Capt. kiſſes his band. (ches, 
King. What is the Prince beſieged in his Tren- 
And _ have ſpeedy aid, or die by famine ? ' 
Or hath he raſhly try'd the chance of War, 
And loſt his Army. or his Liberty ? 
Ts)l me what Province they demand for ranſom? 2 
Or the worſt of all miſhaps hath fallen, 
Speak, for he-could not die wa himſelf - 
| Speak freely 3 and yet me-thinks [ read - 
Something of better fortune in thy. __ 
Put dare not: hope it. : 


Capt. 
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Capt. Sir, the Prince lives. ey 
King. And hath not loſt his Honour 2 
Capt. As ſafe in Honour as 1n life. 


King. Nor liberty ? 
Capt. Free as the air. he breaths, 
King, Return with ſpeed : 
Tell him he ſhall have money, vicuals; men, * 
With all the baſte they can be levied. Farewel. 
| Offers to go. $45: 
Capt. But Sir, I have one word more. © 
King. Then be brief. (venture. 
Capt. $0, now you are prepard, and I may 
| King. What is't? (care 5 
Capt. Sir, a Fathers Jove mixt with a Fathers 
This ſhewing dangers greater, and that nearer, - 


Have raisd your fears too high 3 and thoſere- 


Too ſuddenly would let in ſuch a deluge (moy'd, 
Of joy, as might oppreſs your aged ſpirns, 
Which made me gently firſt remove your feats, 
That ſo you might have room to entertain 


Your fill of Joy : Your Son's a Conquerour. 


King. Delude me not with feigned hopes, falſe 
[t cannot be. And if he can but make (joys, 
A fair Retreat, I ſhall account it more (bers 
Than all his former conqueſts, (thoſe hage:num- 
Arm'd with deſpair) the flowerof all the Empire. 
Capt. Sir, I have not us'd to tell you tales 'or 
fables, 
And why ſhould you fuſpe&t your happineſs, 
Being ſo conſtant? On my lite 'ttstrue, Sir, 
WT King 
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King. Well, I'll no more ſuſpet 
My fortune, nor thy faith : 

Thou and thy news moſt welcome - Soly-mar, 
Go call the Prizceſ7, and the Lords, they ſhall 
Participate our joys, as well as carcs. 

DO Enter Princeſs and Lords. (clouds, 

King. Fair daughter, blow away thoſe miſts & 
And let thy eyes ſhine forth in their fall luſtre; 
Inveſt them with thy lovelieſt ſmiles, put on 
Thy choiceſt looks: his coming will deſerve 

A them. | (lafety? 
Princeſs. What, Is the Prince return'd with 
'Tis beyond belief or hope. - 
-+King. I, ſweet Erythea, 
Laden with ſpoils-and honour : All thy fears, 
Thy wakeful terrors, and affrighting dreams, 
Thy morning ſighs, and evening tears, have now 
Their full rewards. And you, my Lords, 
Prepare for Maſques and Triumphs : Ler no cir- 
Be wanting, that becomes (cumltance 
The greatneſs of our State, or Joy. | 
Behold he comes. 
| Enter Prince with Captains, and two 

| Captive Buſhawes. 

King. Welcome, brave ſon, as welcome to thy 
As Phebus was to Jove, when he had (lain(father 
Th antbitious Giants that aſſail'd the Sky 
And as my power reſembles that of Fove's, 

So ſhall thy Glory like high Phe5xs (hine 
As bright and as immortal. 
Prince. 


Is, 
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Prince. Great Sir,” all acquifition :\.; ti. * 
Of Glory as of Empire, here | lay before. | 
Your Royal feet, happy to be the Inſtrument 

To advance either : Sir, I challenge nothing, 

But am an humble ſuitor for theſe Priſoners, 

The late Commanders of the Turkiſh powers, 

Whoſe valours have deſerv'd a better fortune. 

Kirg. Then what hath thine deſerv'd? Thare 

thine, brave Mirza, | 

Worthy of all thy Royal Anceſtors, (tue, 

And all thoſe many Kingdoms which their Vir- 

Or got, or kept, though thou hadſt not been 
born tot. 5 

But daughter, (till your looks are ſad, 

No longer T'Il defer your joys, go, take him .” 

Into thy chaſte embrace, and whiſper to hum 


That welcome which thoſe bluſhes promiſe. 
12D | Exit King. 


\4-Prince, My Erzthea, why entertainſtthou 


with fo ſad a brow, 

My long defir'd return ? Thou waſt wont 
With kiſſes and ſweet ſmiles to welcome home 
My victories, though bought with ſweat and” 
And long expected. (bloudz 

Princeſs. Pardon, Sirz _ | 
'Tis with our ſouls FC 
As with our eyes, that after a long darkneſs | 
Are dazled at the approach of ſudden light: |. 
When 1'th* midſt of fears we are ſurprizd - 
With unexpeGed happineſs : the farſt 


[Degrees of Joy are meer aſtoniſhment. | And 
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And 'twas ſo lately/in a dreadful Dream 
I ſaw my Lord 1b near deſtruion, 


Deprived of: his eyes, -a wretched Capti 
Then fluickt my ſeif awake, :thenilept 


Suggeſting ſtill 'twas. true. 


' cans dat, 


Is fartheſt off. 
Princeſs. Bat ſill there's ſomething 
That checks my :jays; + 
Norcean'l yet diſtinguiſh 
Which is'an appzrivion, this, or chat. 
Prinie. An apparitiani? -_../. 
Aroight-I. ſhall reſolve that Soiehe and 
Thy | <—len more plealing, . 5 


00"  Enter:Haly and. Miruass 
EPRY -The time has been, my Lord, 


At leaſt to krfow the cauſe. 
Hal.-*Fis: rae, 

ThyBreafthath ever been the Cabinet 

Where Ehave looktny: Secrets. 
_ ogg d1d you ever: Hind 


we 3 
again | 


And dream'd the ſame3' my:ull preſaging tancy 
Prince. Then | forgive thy fad eſs, fince, loye 


For Jove is full of fears; * .and Gas the ſhadow 
Or Yanger, like the ſhadow ofiour; Bodies, 
[s greater. then, when that whichiis the caute ; | 


m he 
Exennt, 


WherÞ was no ſach: Stranger to.your thoughts, 
:Fou'were not wont to wear upon;our brow | 
A frown or ſmile, but ſtill have: thought me 


( worthy 


Ve 


If 


WY, 


To6'ttiy own Soul. | And though'it be a criche * 


oY And your endeayour tor conceal it, 
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That any Art could pick the Lock, or Power: 8 


Colild force i it open? 


He. No, I have'ever found thee 


Trafty and ſecret, But is't obſerv'd i'th' Court 


That I am ſad? (courſe 
Mir. Obſerv'd ? 'tis all mens wonder = di | 
That'in a Joy To great, ſo univerſal, 
You ſhould not bear a part. 
Ha. Diſcoursd'of too? 
Mir. Nothing but treaſon 
More'commonly, more boldly ſpoken. 
So fingular a ſadnefs 
Muſt have a cauſe as ſtrange as theeffet : _ 
And grief conceal'd, like hidden' fire conſumes; 


Which flaming out, would call in help to quench 


Ha. But'fince thou canſt 'not mend it, '. (it; 
To let thee know it, will but make thee worle z ; 
Silence and time ſhall care'it. 

!Mzr. But'in Diſeaſes when the cauſe is known,” 
Tis more than half the Cure : you have La 
My heart'to counſel,” and my bands toa@,”* 

And my advice and actions both have met apa 
duccelſs in things unlikely. ” 

Ha. 'Bur this - 

Ivfiich a ſecret, I'dare hardly: ruſt it 

In friendſhip to betray a trafted Countel,” - 
Yet to cone this were a greater crime; + © 
And of a'bigher nature. Mir Now Fknow It, 


S peaks 
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Speaks it more plainly. *'Tis ſome plot upon the 

. Prince. (ſearcht tt, 

Ha. Oh tho haſt toucht my Sore, and having 
Now heal it if thou cant: The Prince hates me, 
Oc loves me not, or loves another better; _ 

- Which is all one. This being known in Court, 
Has readred me deſpis'd, and ſcorh'd of all: + 
For I that in his abſence ] 
Blaz'd like a Star of the firſt magnitude, 
Now 1a his brighter Sun-ſhine am not ſeen : 
No applications now; no troops of ſuitors 3 
No power, no not fo much as to do miſchief, - 

Mir. My Lord, 1 am aſham'd of you, _.; 
Soil a Maſter in an art, folong — +, 
Profeſt, and pradtisd by you, to be angry, - :.' 
And ingry. wich a Prince. And yet to (hew it 
Ina fad look or womaniſh complaint : | | 

ow can you hope to compaſs your deſigns, , - 
And. not diſlemble 'em. Go flatter and adore hin 
Stand.ticlt among th= crowd, of his admirers. |; 

Hath ever been too wile to think them real. | 
Mir. Rowevery x Eee 

Difi:mble (ill, thank him for all his injuries 5; 

Take 'em for favours; if at laſk . _. -: (fan 

Yoy cannot gain him; ſome pretty nimble poy-” 

Me Io che Fas. Oh if he willabroad, 2 

Find him ſome brave and honourable danger. | 

+: Ha Wave I not found him qut as many dangers 

As Juno did for Hercules 1 Yet he teturns F 

WF 


* He. Oh | have often ſpread:thoſe nets, but he | 


> =” >> <2 © = 
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Like Hercules, doubled in ſtrength and honour. | 


| Mzr. If danger cannot do it, then try pleaſure; 


Which when no other enemy ſurvives, 

Still conquers all the Conquerers: Endeavour 
To ſoften his ambit:on into luſt, 

Contrive fit opportunities, and lay 


 PBaits for temptation. 


Ha. Tl leave nothing unattempted : .. 
But ſure this will not take; for all his Paſhons; + 


Aﬀections, and Faculties are (Javes 


\« Only to his ambition. E 
- | Mir. Then let bir fall by his own greatneſs, 


And puffe him up with glory, till it ſwell 
And break him. Firſt, betray him to himſelf, 


/ I Then to his ruine : From his virtues ſuck a poys= 


# fon, (ther; 
As Spiders do from flowers ; praiſe him tb his Fa- 
You know his tiature : Let the Princes glory ' 
ſem to eclipſe, and caſt a cloud on his3 ; 
And let fall ſomething that may raiſe his jealouſie: 


Biit leſt he ſhould ſuſpe& it, draw it from hin 


As Fiſhers do the bait, to make him follow it: 
He. But the old King is ſo ſuſpicious... 

_ Mir. But withal | | 

Moſt fearful : He that views a Fort to take it; 
Phnts his Artillery 'gainſt the weakeſt part : 


I Work ori his fears, till fear hath made him cruel 5 


And cruelty ſhall make him fear again: 


Methinks(my Lord)you that ſo oft have ſounded 


And fathom'd all his thoughts, that know the 
deeps Bb | And 


| 14 The SOPHY. 


And (hallows of his heart, ſhould need no inſtru; 
ments 

To advance your ends ; his paſſions, and his fear 

Lie Litgers for you in his breaſt, and there 

Negotiate your affairs. 

Enter King, Solyman, and Lords to them. 
King. Solyman, Be it your care to entertain the 
And the Priſoners,and uſe them kindly. (Captain 
* gol. Sir, I am not for entertainments now I am JE 

melancholy. 
King. What, griev'd for your 200d fortune? 
Sol. NoSir, but now the wars are done, we 
have no pretences | 
To put off Creditors: I am haunted, Sir. | 
ing. Not with Gholts. | 01 
Sol. No, Sir. F 
Material and Subſtantial Devils. (them? Þ 
Kirg. I know the cauſe, what is't thou ow'lt Þt 
Sol. Not much, Sir, but ſo much as ſpoils me Fi 
for a good fellow þ 
'Tis but 2000 Dollars. A (wall ſum---to you, Sir. Fit 
King. Well, it ſhall be paid. 
ol, Then if the Devil come, for drinking let FT 
me alone with him. 
Well, Drink, ! love thee but too well already, | 
But I ſhall love thee better hereafter : I have often Ih 
Drunk my felf into-debt, but never out of debt Fh 
till now. + Exeunt. 'Þ 


Finis AG us prin. 
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Actus Secundus. 


a Scena Prima. 
ins | 
im | Enter Prince, Haly, Captains and Priſoners, 
Baſhaws. 
e? 
Rznce. Pray let theſe ſtrangers find ſuchenter- 
As you would have defir'd, (tainment 
1ad but the chance of war determind it 
or them, as now for us. And you brave enemies 
Forget your Nation, and ungrateful Maſter 3 
nd know that I can ſet ſo high a price 
Pn valour, though in foes, as to reward it 
ith truſt and honour. i 
1 Baſhaw. Sir, your twice conquered Vaſlals, 
ft by your courage, then your clemency, 
me humbly vow to ſacrifice their lives, 
{The gift of this your unexampled mercy ) 
flo youg commands and ſervice. 
Prince to Haly. I pray (my Lord) ſecond my ſuit, 
have already mov'd the King in private, 
Phat in our next years expedition they may have 
ome command. 
'Ha. I ſhall, my Lord, 
nd glad of the occaftion. + Aſrde. 
#1 Bb 2 in [ 


ro 
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I wonder, Sir, you'll leave the Court, the ſphafj. 


Where all your graces in full luſtre ſhine. PÞ* 
Prince. I, Haly, but the reputation | Iv1 
Of virtuous ations paſt, if not kept up ou 


With an acceſs, and freſh ſupply of new ones, $0 
Is loft and ſoon forgotten : and like Palaces, 2 
For want of habitation and repair, 
Diſſolve to heaps of ruine. 

Ha. But can you leave, Sir, 
Your old indulgent Father, and forſake 
The embraces of ſo fair, ſo chaſt a Wile ? 
And all the beauties of t:ze Court beſides, Pu 
Are mad in love, and dote upon your perſon: F 
And 1s't not better ſleepiog in their arms, * 
Than an a cold- Pavilion in the Camp ? I 
Where your ſhort (leeps are broke and interrup 
With noiſes and alarms. Y 1 

Prince. Haly, Thou know'{t not me, how 

deſpiſe 

Theſe ſhort and empty pleaſures 3 and how loſÞ 
They ſtand in my eſteem, which every Pealanf 
The meaneſt Subjxe&t in my Fathers Empire * 
Enjoys as fully, 1n as bigh perfeQion 
As heor I; and which are had in common | 
| By beaſts as well as men : wherein they equal, F 
Tf not excted us; pleaſures to which we're led 
Only by ſence, thoſe creatures which have leaf 
Of reaſon, moſt enjoy. l 
__ Ha. Is not (nougg® 
The Empire you are born tg, a Scene arg j 
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ple 


Þo exerciſe your virtues ? There are virtues 
vil as well as military 3 for the one (ready : 
pu have given the world an ample proof al- 
ow exerciſe the other, 'tis no leſs 
Jo govern juſtly, make your Empire flouriſh 
th wholeſom laws, in riches, peace and plenty, 
an by theexpence of wealth and blood to make 
ew acquilitions. 
Prince. That I was born fo great, [ owe to 
Fortune, 

$nd cannot pay that debt, till vertue ſet me 
1] lph in example, asl ſtand in titles 

il what the world calls fortune's gifts, my actions 
Jy ſtile their own rewards, and thoſe too little, 
rupffinces are then themſelves, when they ariſe 
ore glorious in mens thoughts than 1n their eyes. 
W Ha. Sir, your fame 
 Bleady fills the world, and what 1s infznite 
Lannot receive degrees, but will ſwallow 
m8! that is added ; as our Caſpian Sea 
Feceives our Rivers, and yet ſeems not fuller: 
Pod if youtempt her more, the wind of, fortune 
Fay come about, and take another point 
Find blaſt your glories. 
Prince. No, 
Wy glories are paſt danger, they're full blown : 
"ha that are blaſted, are but 1n their bud 3 
gd as for fortune, I nor love, nor fear her : 
:4am reſolvd, go, Haly, flatter ſtill your aged 
T6 youre 
: Bb3 Still 
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Still ſooth him in his pleaſures, and ſtill grow 
Great by thoſe arts. 
Well, farewel Court, 
Where vice not only hath uſurp't the place, 
But the reward, and even the name of vertue, 
Ha. Still, ſtill, 
Sligtited and ſcorn'd ; yet this affront 
Hath ſtampt a noble title on my mglice, 
And married it to Juſtice. The King 1 is old, 
And when the Prince ſucceeds, 
I'me loſt paſt all recovery : then I 
Muſt meet my danger, and deſtroy him firſt; 
But cunningly, or cloſely, or his ſon, 
And wre, like a fierce Tygrefs, will devour me. 
There's danger every way 3 and lince 'tis ſo, 
"Tis brave, and noble, when the falling weight 
Of my own ruine cruſhes thoſe I hate : 
But how to doit, that's the work ; he ſtands | 
So high 1n reputation with the people, ; 
There's but one way, and that's to make hi 
Father 
The inſtrument, to give the name, and envy 
To him ; but to my felt the prize and glory. 
He's old and jealous, apt for ſuſpicions, 'gaiull 
which Tyrants ears 
Are never closd. The Prince 1s young, 
Fierce, and ambitious, I muſt bring together 
All theſe extreams, and then remove all Mediums 
That each. may be the others object. 
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Enter Mirvan. | 
Mir. My Lord, 
Now if your plots be ripe, you. are befriended 
With opportunity 3 the King is melancholy, 
Apted for any ill impreſſions. 
Make an advantage of the Princes abſence, 
Urge ſome ſuſpected cauſe of his departure, 


Ule all your art he's coming. Exit. Mir. 

Enter King. | 

He. Sir, have you known an aftion of ſuch 
glory 


Leſs fwell'd with oſtentation, or a mind 
Leſs tainted with felicity ? 'Tis a rare temper in 
e | © the Prince. - 
#$ Fizg. Is it fo rare to ſee a fon ſo like 
t | His Father? Have not I performed aQions 
| As grear, and with as great a moderation ; ? 
Ha. 1 Sir, but that's forgotten. 
Aﬀtions o'th' laſt Age are like Almanacks o'th' 
li laſt Year: 
King. Tis well ; but with all his conqueſts 
what I getin Empire | 
{| [loſe in fame: I think my ſelf no gainer. 
|| But am I quite forgotten ? - 
. Ha. Sir, you know": ' ? 
Age breeds neglect in all, and actions 
Remote 1n time, like objedts 
Remote 1n place, are not beheld at half their 
greatneſs z : 


And what is new, finds better acceptation, 
| Bb 4 Than 
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Than what is good or great : yet ſome old men 
Tell Stories of you in the chimney corners. 

King. No otherwiſe. 

Ha. They're all ſo full of him : ſome magnifie 
His courage, ſome bis wit, but all admire 
A greatneſs ſo familiar. 

King. Sure. Haly | 
Thou haſt forgot _ {elt : art thou a Courtier, 
Or I a King? my ears are unacquainted -» 
With ſuch bold truths ; eſpecially from. thee. 
Ha. Sir, when 1 am call'd to't, I muſt ſpeak 
Boldly and plainly. (ltance, 

Kirg. But with what eagerneſs, what circum- 
Lnackt. thou tak'ſt ſuch pains to tell me only 
My ſon's the better man. 

Ha. Sir, where Subjects want the priviledge 
To ſpeak; there Kings may have the priviledge, 
To live inignorance. 

King.-It 'ewere a ſecret that concern'd my life 
Or Empire, then this boldneſs might become 

thee; 
- But ſuch unneceſſary rudeneſs Genes 
Of ſome delign. 
And this is ach a falſe and {quiat: eyed 4 
Which ſeeming to look upwards on his. glories, 


Looks down upon wy fears 3 I know thou hat [4 | 


him 3 
And like infe&ted perſons fain would(ſt rub 
The ulcer of thy malice UPON ME. 


ol 


Ie 
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Ha, Sir, I almoſt believe you ſpeak your 
thoughts, | : 

But that | want the guilt to make me fear it. 
King. What mean theſe guilty bluſhes then ? 
Ha. Sir, if I bluſh, it is becauſe you do not, 

To upbraid ſo try'd a ſervant, that ſo often 

Have wak'd that you might ſleep; and been 

exposd 

To dangers for your ſafety. 

King. And therefore think (i 

Thou art ſo wrapt, ſo woven into all 

My truſts and counſels, that I now muſt ſuffer + 

All thy ambition aims at. Fr 
Ha. Sir, if your loye grows weary, 

And thinks you have worn me long enough, 

I'me willin 


To be left off 3 but he's a fooliſh Sea-man, 


That when his Sip is ſinking, will not 


| Unlade his hopes into another bottom. 


: King. I underſtand no Allegories. 
Ha. And he's as ifil a Courtier, that when 
His maſter's old, defires not to comply 


| With him that muſt ſucceed. , King. But if 


Hewill not be comply d with ? Ha. O Sir, 


' There's one ſure way, and I have known it 


practiſed 


| In other States. Kg. What's that ? 
Ha. To make 


The Fathers life the price of the ſons favour, 


To walk upon the graves of our dead _— 
| | o 
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To our own fecurity. King ſtarts and 
ſcratches bis head, 

Ha. afide. Tis this muſt take: Does this 

plainnefs. pleaſe you, Sir ? 

King. Haly, thou know'ſt my nature, too 

to0 apt | 
To theſe ſuſpicions; but hope the queſtion 
Was never mov'd to thee. 

He. In other Kingdoms, Sir. 

King. But has my Son no ſuch deſign? 

Ha. Alas, X 
You know | hate bis 3 and ſhould I ell you 
He had, you'd fay it was bur-malice. 

King. No more of that ,good Hail know thou 

lov it me: : 
But leſt the care of future ſafety tempt chin 
To forfeit preſent loyalty 3 or preſent ts 
Forfeit thy future. ſafety, 
Fil be your reconciler : call hiny hither. i] 

Ha. O Sir, 1 with he "* within my cal or 

yours: | | 

King. Why where is he Þ 

-- Ha; He has left the Court, Sir. 

King. like not theſe Excurſions, why fo fa: 

.denly 2: | 

He. 'Tis but a ſally & youth, yet fomerfay 

he's diſcontented. - 

King. That grates my heart- ſtrings. What 

ſhould diſcontent him? 90 


Except he think I live too long. ' 790 
”v} . Ha, 


d 
l. 
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Ha. Heaven forbid : 
And yetTI know no cauſe of his departures y 


 Tmeſure he's honoured, and lov'd by all 3 


The Souldters god, the Peoples Idol. 
A ing. T, Haly, the Perſians {tt]] worſhip the 
Riſing ſun. But who went with him ? 
Ha. None but the Captains. 
King. The Caprains ! I like not that. 
Ha. Never tear it, Sir : 
'Tis true, they love him but as their General, 
not their Prince. 
And though he be moſt forward and ambirions, 


"Tis temper'd with ſo much humility. 


ing. And ſo much the moredangerous 3 I 
There are ſome that uſe 
Humility to ſerve their pride, and ſeem + 
Humble upon their way, to be the prouder 
Art their wiſht journeys end. 

Ha. Sir, 1 know not 
What ways or ends you mean 3 'tis true 
In popular States, or where the Princes Title 
Is weak, and muſt be propt by the peoples power; 
There by familiar ways 'tis neceſiary 
To win on mens affe&ions. But none of theſe 
Can be his end. 

King. But there's another end. 
For if his glories riſe upon the ruines 
Of mine, why not his greatneſs too ? 

Ha. True, Sir, 

Ambition 1s hike love, impatient 


Both 
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' Both of delays and rivals. But Nature.--- 
Kirg. But Empire.--- 

He. I had almoſt forgot, Sir, he has 


A ſuit to your Majeſty. King, What is't? 
Ha. To give the Turkiſh priſoners ſome com- 
In the next action. (mand 


King. Nay, then 'tis too apparent, 
He fears my Subjeds loyalty, 
And now muſt call in ſtrangers 3 come deal plainly, 
I know thou canſt diſcover more. 
Ha. I can diſcover (Sir) (gers. 
The depth'of your great judgment in ſuch dan- 
| King. What ſhall I do, Haly ? | 
Ha.. Your wiſdom is ſo great, it were pre- 
ſumption for me to advile. 
King. Well, we'll conſider more of that, but 
for the preſent, (thank thee 
Let him with ſpeed be ſent for. Mabomer, I 
 T have one faithful ſervant, honeſt Hal. 
| | Exit King. 
| Enter Mirvan. | 
Mir.” How did he take 1t ? 
Ha. Swallow'd it as greedily 
As parched- earth - drinks rain. 
Now the firſt part of our deſign is over, 
His ruine 3 but the ſecond, our ſecurity, 
' Muſt now be thought on: C his fury 
' Mir. My Lord, you are too ſudden 3 though 
Determine raſbly, yet his colder fear 
Before it executes, conſults with reaſon, 


And 
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And that not ſatisfied with ſhews, or ſhadows, 
Will ask to be convinc'd by ſomething real ; 
Now mult we frame ſome plot, and then diſco- 
ver It. 
Ha. Or intercept ſome Letter, which our ſelves 
Had forg'd before. 
Mir. And (till admire the miracle, 
And thank the providence. - 
Ha. Then we muſt draw in ſome body 
To be the publick Agent, that may ſtand 
'Twixt us and danger, and the peoples envy. 
Mir. Who fitter than the grand Caliph 2 
And he will ſet 2 grave religious face 
Upon the buſineſs. 
 _ Ha. But if we cannot work him, 
For he's fo full of fooliſh ſcruples 5 
Or if he ſhould prove falſe, and then betray us. 
Mir. Betray us? ſure (my Lord) your fear has 
blinded 
Your underſtanding 3 for what ſerves the King ? 
Will not his threats work more than our per- 
({waſtons, (rant 
. While we look on, and laugh and ſeem as igno- 
As unconcern'd ; and thus appearing friends | 
To either ſide, on both may work our ends. 
| Enter Meſ. 
Meſ, My Lord, the Turkiſh Baſbaws 
Deſire acceſs. 
Ha. Admit 'em, I know their buſineſs. 


Abr. 
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Mir. They long to hear with what ſuccehs you 


The King 1n their behalf. _ (movd 
- Ha. But now they're come, I'le make 'em do my 
Better than I did theirs. - _ (balineſs 
- Mir. Leave usa while Ex. Mir, 


| Enter two Baſhaws. 
Ha. My Lords, my duty and aff.Ction to the 
Prince, | | h 
And the reſpects I owe to men of honour, 
Extort a ſecret from me, which yet I grieve to 
utter : 
The Prince departing, left to me the care 


AF Of your affairs, which 1, as he commanded, 


Have recommended to the King, but with ſo un- 


A lucceſs--- (lookt for - 


1. Baſ. My Lord, fear not to ſpeak our doom, 
| while we 
Fear not to hear it : we were loſt before, - 
And can be ready now to meet that fate. 
| We then expected. | 
Hz. Though he that brings unwelcom news 
Has' but a loſing Office, yer he that ſhews 
Your danger firſt, and then your way to ſafety, 
May heal that wound he made. You know the 
_ King. 
With jealous eyes hath ever lookt awry 
On his Sons actions, but the fame and glory 
Of the laſt war bath raisd another ſpirit; 
Envy and Jealoulic are twin'd together, 
Yet both lay hid in his dillembled fmiles, . 
NET, Like 
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Like two concealed ſerpents, till I, ughappy I, 

Moving this queſtion, trod upon them both, 

And rouz'd- their fleeping angers ; then calting - 

- from him 

His doubts, and ſtraight confirm'd jn all his fears, 

Decrees to you a ſpeedy death, to his own {on 

A cloſe reſtraint : but what will follow 

| dare not think 5 you by a ſudden flight may 
find your ſafety. 

2 Baſ. Sir, Death and we are not ſuch ſtrangers, 
That we ſhould make diſhonour, or ingratitude_ 
The price of life ; it was the Princes itt, 

And we but wear it for his ſake and ſervice. 
Ha. Then for his ſake and ſervice. 
Pray follow my advice: though you have loſt 
the favour 
Of your unworthy Maſter-z yet in the-Provinces 
You lately governed, you have thoſe dependances 
And intereſts, that you may raiſe a power 
To ſerve the Prince : lle give him timely notice 
To ſtand upon his guard. | 
1 Baſ. My Lord, we thank you, 
But we muſt give the Prince intelligence, 
Both when, and how to imploy us. 
Ha. If you will-write, 
Commit it to my care and ſecrecy, 
To ſee it ſafe convey d. 
2. Baſ. We ſhall, my Lord. Ex. 
Ha. Theſe men were once the Princes foes, 
aftd then 
| Unwy- 
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 Unwillinghy they made him great : but now 
Being his friends, (ball willingly undo him ; | 
And which 1s more, be (till his friends. ” 
What little Arts govern the world ! we need not 
An armed enemy, or corrupted friend ; 
When ſervice but miſplac'd, ot love miſtaken 
. Performs the work : nor is this all the uſe 
I'll make of them ; when once they are in Arrts; 
Their Maſter ſhall be wrought to think theſe 
- forces | 2 
Raisd againſt him ; and this ſhall ſo endear me |, 
To him, that though dull vertue and the gods - | 
In 
N 


Orecome my ſubtle miſchief, I may find 
A ſaferetreat, and may at leait be ſure, 
Tf not more mighty, to be more ſecure. Exennt: 


Fings Ag m Secundi. 
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ot 


Aqus Tertituis: 
Sena Prima: 
Enter King and Haly: 


Ing. But Haly, what confederates ha's the 
| Prince bo 
In his conſpiracy ? ; 
Ha. Sir, I can yet ſuſpet 

None but the Turkiſh ws.” noi and that only | 
 FFrom their late fudden flight. 

King. Are they fled? 8 or what ? 

- Ha. That, their own fears beſt know 3 their 

entertainment 


[me ſure was ſuch as could not miniſke 
Suſpicion, or diſlike : but ſure they're conſcious 
Of ſome intended miſchief, and are fled 
To put it into act. | 
King. This (till confirms me mores 
But lex” em be purſu'd : let all the paſſages 
Be well ſecur'd;. that no intelligence 
[ May oaſs between the Prince and them. 
"Hs [t ſhall be done, Sir. 
— King Is the Caliph prepar'd > - 
Cc He. 
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Ha. He's without, Sir, 

And waits your pleaſure. 
King. Call him. 0 
Exter Haly. and Caliph. Þ& 

Kirg. 1 have a great deſign to a&, in which 

The greateſt part is thine, In brief 'tis this, i 
W 

T 


I fear my Sons high fpirit; and ſuſpect 
Deſigns upon my Life and Crown. 

Ca. Sure, Sir, your fears are cauſcleſs 3 
Such thoughts are ſtrangers to his noble ſoul. 
Kirg. No, 'tis too true 3 I muſt prevent my , 
And make the firſt attempt : there's no ſuch wa At 
To avoid a blow, as to ſtrike firſt, and ſure. I, 
 _ Ca. But, Sir, I hope my function ſhall exempt me fo, 
From bearing any part in ſuch deſigns. - -J 
King. Your funQion | [ Langhs ] Do you Jr: 
think thar Princes - 
Will ratfe fuch men ſo near themſelves for. no-J, 
| thing ? | | - UT) 

We but advance you to advance our purpoſe: 
Nay, ever nr all Religtors, LIL) 4) © 9 
Their Learned'(t, pa. their ſeeming holieft met Þ, 
but ſerve | 3 OUT, 37 76; Rp 
To work their Maſters ends 3 ahd varniſh o're Jr 
/ Their aQiions, with ſome ſpecious pious colotttfy, 
No ſcruples 5 do't, 'or 'by our holy Prophet, "fp. 
The death- my rage intends to/hiay, #9 ehine: | 
Ca. Sir, 'tis your part to'wHl; mine'to obey. | 
King. Then be wiſe and ſudden. 


t 
a 


Enter ig 
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Enter Lords as to Conncil. Abd. Mor. 2 
Ca. My Lords, it grieves me to relate the cauſe 

Of this Aſſembly ; and 'twil} grieve you al] ; 

The Prince you know ſtands bigh in all thoſe 

graces 

Which Nagure, feconded by fortune, gives ; 

Wiſdom he ha's, and to his Wiſdom Courage 5 

Temper to that, and unto all, Succeſs. But 

Ambition, the diſeaſe of Virtue bred 

like furfets from an undigeſted julneſs, 

Meets death in that which 1s the means of life, 

Great Mahomet, to whom our Soveraigns life, 

And Empire is molt dear, appearing, thus 

_ Advisd me in'a Viſion; Tell the King, 

+ The Prince his Son attempts his Life and Crown 3 
+And though no creature lives that more admires 
Fflis vertues, nor affedts his perſon more 

Than I ; yet zeal and duty to my Soveraign 

{Have cancell'd all reſpe&s ; nor mult we flight 

jibe Prophets Revelations. 

| 46d. Remember, Sir, he 15 your Son, 

F ndeared to you by a double bond, 

+94 to his King and Father. | (bond 

Kizg. And the remembrance of that double 

; [Doubles my forrows. *Tis true, 
7INature and Duty bind him to Obedience 3 
Put thoſe being placed in a lower ſphere, 
Jlis fierce ambition, like the higheſt mover, 
'Fflas burried with a ſtrong impulſive motion 


| [*gainſt their proper courſe. But lince he has forgot 
k Cc 2 The 
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The duty of a fon, 1 can forget 
The afteQions of a Father. 
Abd. Bur, Sir, in the beginning of dilcales 
None try the extreameſt remedies. 
King. But when they're ſudden, 
The cure mult be as quick 3 z when I'm dead, 
\ . youl ſay, 


My fears have been to flow : Treaſons are b 
| acted, 

Aſloon as thought, though they We nere be- 
lieved 

Unti] they come to act. I 

Mor. But conſider, Sir, : Ar 

The greatneſs of the attempt, the people love, : 
him ; 7 

The lookers on, and the enquiring vulgar - | 

Will talk themſelves to ation : thus by - 


avoiding | 
A danger but ſuppos'd you tempt a real one. Þ'" 
Kirg. Thoſe Kings whom envy, or the peo-; f 
ples murmur , 
Deters from their own purpoſes, deſerve not 
Nor know not their own greatneſs 3 | Is, 
The peoples murmur, 'tis a ſulphurous vapour 4 
Breath'd from the bowels of-the baſelt earth ; ; 
And it may ſoil; and blaſt things near it.ſelt : 
But ere it reach the region we are placd i 0, I» 
[t vaniſhes to air, we are above 
The ſenſe or danger of ſuch ſtorms. | 
Cap. True, >ir, they are but ſtorms while: . 
Roy alty Fi Stand 
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rands like a Rock, and the tumultuous vulgar, 

like billows raisd with wind, (that's with 
opinion) 

Vay roar, and.make a noiſe, and threaten 3 

Put if they rowl toonear, they're daſh't in PleCes 


While they ſtand firm. 
Abd. Yet Sir, Crowns are not placd o high, 


but vulgar hands may reach em. 
King. Then 'tis when they are plac'd on vul- 
gar heads. 


Abd. Put, Sir, 
Look back upon your ſelf why {hould your ſon 


[anticipate a hope ſo near, ſo certain ? we may 


wiſh and pray 
Jfor your long life : but nenuher prayers nor 


| power 
Can alter Fates decree. or Natures Law. 
Why ſhould he raviſh then that Diadem 
Jfrom your gray temples, which the hand of 


j time 
"Muſt ſhortly plant on his ? 

1 King. My Lords, 

ſee you look upon me as a Sun 

 INow in his Weſt, half buryedin a cloud, 
[Whoſe rays the vapours of approaching night 
{Have rendred weak and faint : But you ball. 


f:nd 
| That I can yet ſhoot beams, whoſe heat can 


melt 
Th waxen wings of this ambitious Boy. 
Cc 3 Nor 
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Nor runs my blood ſo cold, nor is my arm 
$0 feeble yet, but he that dares defend him, 
Shall feel my vengeance, and (hall uſher me 
Into my grave. 
Ab. Sir, we defend him not, | 
| Qaly defire to know his crime : "Tis -oſlible 
Jt may be ſome miſtake, or. miſ-report, 
Some falſe ſyggeſtion, or malicious ſcandal ; 
Or if ambition be his fault, 'twas yours ; 
He had it from you when he had his being : 
Nor was his fault, nor yours, for 'tis in Princes 
A crime to want it 3 from a noble ſpirit 
Ambition can no more be ſeparated, , 
Than heat from fire : Or if you fear the Viſion, || } 
Will you ſuſpet the noble Prince, becauſe 
This holy man is troubled in his {leep? 
Becauſe his crazy ſtomach wants concoftion, H 
. And breeds ill fumes 3 or his melancholy ſpleen | * 
Sends up phantaſtick vapours to his brain : 
Dreams are but dreams, theſe cauleleſs fears be- 
come not 
Your noble ſoul. 
King. Who ſpeaks another word || 
Hath ſpoke his laſt: Great Mabomet we thank 
thee, 
ProteGtor of this Empire, and this life, 
Thy cares have met my fears; this on pre- 
ſumptions 
Strang and apparent, I have long preſagd ; 
And though a Prince may pugiſh what he fears | 
Without 


— wi TT TT 3N OO ©'*rms = bs. 


a, 


Without account to any but the Gods 
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Wiſe States as often cut off ills that may be, 
As thoſe that are ; and prevent purpoſes 


Before they come to praftiſe; and foul practices | 


Before they grow to aft. You cannot but ob- 
ſerve | 

How he diſlikes the Court, his aude departure, 

His honour from the people and the ſouldiers, 

His ſeeking to oblige the Turks, his priſoners, 

Their ſudden and ſuſpected flight : 

And above all, his reſtleſs towring thoughts. 


. King. if the buſineſs be important, 
Admit him. 
Enter Meſſenger with a Letter. 


 Mep. Sir, upon your late command 
To guard the paſlages, and ſearch all packets, 


This to thePrince wasintercepted. + 
King opens it, and reads it to himſelf. 
King. Here Abdal, read it. Abdal reads. 
The Letter. 
Abd. reads. Sir, weareaflured how unnaturally 
your fathers intentions 
Are towards you, and how cruel towards us 3 
we have 


. Made an eſcape, not ſo much to ſeek our own, Z 


Asto be inſtruments of your ſafety : We will be 
In arms upon the borders upon yourcommand, | 
Either to ſeek danger with you, or to receive you 


| a you pleaſe, to ſeek ſafety with us. 


Cc 4 King. 
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King. Now my Lords, 
Alas my fears axe cauſleſs, and ungrounded, 
Fantaſtick dreams, and melancholick fumes 
Ot crazy ſtomachs, and diſtewpered brains : 
Has this convinc'd you ? | 
Mor. Sir, we ſee 
Some reaſon you ſhould fear, but whom, we 
know not ; | 
'Tis poſſible theſe Turks may play the Villains, 
Knowing the Prince, the lite of all our hopes, 
Staff of our Age, and pillar of our Empire z 
And having fail 'd by force, may nſe this Art 
* To ruine him, and by their Treaſon here 
To make their peace at home. | 
Now ſhould this prove a truth, when he ha's 
ſuffered | x 
Death, or diſgrace, which are to him the ſame; 
'Twill be too late to ſay you were miſtaken ; 
And then to cry bim mercy : Sir, we bleech you 
A-while ſuſpend your doom, till time produce | 
Her wonted off-ſpring, Truth. | 
King. And fo expecting 
The event of what you think, ſhall prove the 
Experiment | 
Of what I fear 3 but ſince he is my ſon, 
I cannot have ſuch violent thoughts toward bim, 
As his towards me : he only ſhall remain 
A priſoner tif] his death or mine enlarge him. 
ITE 5 Ex. Lords. man. Hah, 


Solyman 


we 
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Solyman peeps in. 
King. Away, away, we're (crious. 
- $ol. But not ſo ſerious to neglett your faſety. 
King. Art thou in earneſt ? 
Sol. Nay, Sir, I can be ſerious as well as my 
betters. 
King What's the matter? 
Sol. No, I am an inconfiderable fellow, and 
know nothing. 
King. Let's hear that nothing 1 then, 
Sol. The Furks, Sir. 
King. What of them ? | 
Sol, When they could not overcome you by 
force, they'll 


| Do it by treachery. 


King. As how ? 

Sol. Nay E can ſee as far into a milſtone, - as 
another man. 

They have corrupted fome il]-affe&ed perſons. 

King. What to do? 

Sol. To nouriſh Jealoufies 'twixt you and 
your Son. 

King. My ſon ! Where is he ? 

Sol. They ſay he's poſting hither. 

King. Haly, we are betrayed, prevented, look 
to the Ports. and let 


[The Guards be: doubled : how far's his Army 


hence ? 
Is the City in arms to joyn with him ? 
Sol. Arms? and joyn with him? ? I underſtand 
you not. AY: 


| King, Didit thou not ſay the Prince was 


coming ? p Tg 6 
gol, I heard ſome fooliſh people ſay you had 
ſent for _ 7 
Him, as a Traytor, which to my apprehenſion 
| .__ wason | 
Purpoſe ſpoken to make you odious, and him 
deſperate 5 | Sh 
And ſo divide the people into fattion. A Plot of | ( 
Dangerous conſequence, as I take it, Sir. 
King. And is thisall, thou ſawcy trifling fool? | 
Haly. Sir, this ſeeming tool is a concealed dan: | | 
gerous knave 5 (do 
Under that ſafe diſguiſe he thinks he may ſay or | 
Any thing : you'l little think him the chief 


Confpirator, 
The only (py t'inform the Prince of all is done 
in Court. | X | 
King. Let him be rack't, till he confeſs. 
The whole Conſpiracy. 
Sl. Rack't, I have told you all I know, and} | 
more 3 
There's. nothing more in me, Sir, but may be | 
ſqueezed ? | 
Out without racking, only a Koopor two of 
| Wine & . | k F 
"ue _ had npt been too much of that, youſ 
a ; 
Not had ſo much of the other. S 7 


- King, That's your cunning, ſirrah. LY 
: ; , 0 
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. Sol. Cuning, Sir! I am no Politicians and was 
ever thought to have 
Too little wit, and roo much plain dealing for. 
a States-man. Exit. 
King. Away with him. 
Ha. But ſomething muſt be done,Sir,to ſatisfie 
the people : 
Tis not enough to ſay he did deſign, 
of | Or plot, or think, but did attempt ſome vio- 
lence ; 
12 | And then ſome ſtrange miraculous eſcape: 
n- | For which our Prophet mult have publick 
lo| - thanks: 
or | And this falſe colour ſhall delude the eyes 
Of the amuzed vulgar. 
King. 'Tis well advisd. 
Emter Meg. 
- Meſſ. Sir, His HighneG is return'd. 
King: And unconſtrain'd > But with wh 
| change of countenance 
id | Did he receive the meſlage ? 
Mefſ. With ſome — ; 
But ſuch as ſprung from wonder, not from fear 3 
It was ſo unexpected. 
K ing. Leave us. a 
Halz, 1 ever found thee boneſt 3 truer to me. 
22 Than mine own blood, and now's the time to 
ſhew it : 
For thou art he my love and truſt hath choſen 
To ou in ation my deſign : —_ him 
ol, As 


: 
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As he ſhall paſs the Galleries. *Tle place 
A guard behind the Arras; when thou haſt him, 
Since blinded with ambition, he did ſoar | 
Like .a ſeel'd Dove ; his crime ſhall be his pu- 
 _niſhment 
To be depriv'd of fight, which fee perform'd 
, With a hot ſteel : Now as thou lov it my ſafety 
+ }. Be reſolute, and ſudden, 
Ha. "Tis ſevere x 
| But yet I dare not intercede, it ſhall be done : 
But is that word irrevocable? 
King. I, as years, or ages paſt 3 relent not, if 
thou do' [t--- Exit. Kieg 
| Enter Mirvan, 
Mir. Why ſo melancholy ? is the deſign dif 
covered ? 
Ha. No, but I am made the ioſtrument, 
That ſtill endeavoured to diſguiſe my plots 
With borrowed looks, and make 'em walk in 
darkneſs, 
To a@ 'em now my ſelf; be made the mark 
For all the peoples hate, the Princeſs curſes, 
And his ſons rage, or the old Kings inconſtancy. 
For this to Tyranny belongs, 
'Toforget ſervice, but remember wrongs. 
_ Mir. But could not you contrive 
Some fine pretence'to caſt it on ſome other ? 
Ha. No, he dare truſt no other ; had I given 
But the leaſt touch of any private quarrel, 
My malice to his ſon, not care of him, 


Had 


1 
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Had then begs this ſervice, a a 
Mir.” Tis but t'other plot, my Lord; you know © 
The King by other wives had many ſons : - 
9-ffy is but a Child, and you already (me 
Command the Emperours Guard 3 procure-for - 
The Government oth City 3 when he dies, 
Urge how unfortunate thoſe States have been, 
Whoſe Princes are but Children: then ſet the 
| Crown 
Upon {ome others head, that may acknowledge 


And owe the Empire to your gift. 
Ha. It (hall be done ; Abda!, who commands 


The City, is the Prince's friend, and therefore 


Muſt be difplac'd, and thou ſhalt ſtraight (uc- 
ceed him. 

Thou art my better Genius, honeſt Mirvan 3 

Greatneſs we owe to Fortune; or to Fatez 

But wiſdom only can ſecure that ſtate. Ex. 

Enter Prince at one duor, and Princeſs at another. 

Prixceſi. You're double welcome now (my 

Lord) your coming 


Was fo unlookt for. 


Prince. To me I'm ure it was 3 
Know {{t thou the cauſe? for ſure it was 1mpor- 
tank,..:: 
Thar calls me back ſo ſuddenly. 
Princeſs. 1 am lo ignorant, 
I knew not you were ſent for. 
Waking [| know no cauſe, but in my ſleep 


My fancy ſtill prefents ſuch dreams and terrors, 
As 
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As did Andromache's the night before 
Her' He&or fell 3 but ſure 'tis more than fancy. 
Enher our Guardian Angels or the Gods 
Inſpire us, or fome natural in(tin& 
Fore-tells approaching dangers. 

Prince. How does my Father ? 


Princeſs. Still talks and plays with Fatyzra, 


but his mirth 
Is forcd, and (train'd : In his look appears 
A wild diſtrafted fierceneſs ; I can read 


Some dreadful purpoſe in his face ; but where . 
This diſmal cloud will break, and ſpend his fury, 
I dare not think : - pray heaven make falſe his 


- fears, 
Sometimes his anger breaks through all difguiſes, 
And ſpares not gods, nor men; and then he ſeems 
Jealous of all the world: fuſpeRts, and ſtarts, 
And looks behind him. 
. Enter Morat, as in haſte. 

Mor. Sir, with hazard of my life I've ventur'd 
To tell you, you are loſt, betray'd, undone 3 
_— up your courage, call up all your cour- 

" "Webs, 

And thmk on all thoſe ſtratagems which nature 
Keeps ready to encounter ſudden dangers. 


Prince. But pray (my Lord) by whom? for 


what offence ? 
Mor, Is it a time for ſtory, when each minute 
Begets a thoufand dangers? the gods protet you. 
| FE xt 


ee? Fed ow. mand dd ., CO ,. — 


Prince. 
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Prince. This man was ever honeſt, and my 
friend, 
And 1 can ſee in his amazed look, 
Something of dapger's bur in att or thought, 
Inever did that thing ſhould make me fear it. 
Princeſs. Nay, good Sir, let not fo ſecure a 
confidence 
Betray you to your ruine. 
Prince. Prethee woman 
Keep to thy felF thy fears, I cannot know 
There is-ſuch a thing in nature ; 1 ſtand fo ſtrong, 
| Incloſed with a double guard of Vertue, 
| And Innocence, that I can look on dangers, 
As he that ſtands upon a Rock 
Canlook on ſtorms and tempeſts. Fear and guile 
Arethe ſame thingz and when our aQtionsarenot, 
Our fears ate critnes. 

And: he deſerves it lefs that ouilty bears | 
A pam, than he that guiltle(s fears. Zak 
Enter Haly and Torturers. 

Ha. This is the place appointed, affiſt me 
courage | 

This hour ends all my fears; but pauſe a while ; 
Suppoſe I ſhould diſcover to the Prince 
The whole conſpiracy, and fo retort it 
Upon the King 3 it were an handſom plot, 
& But full of difficulties, and uncertain 3 

And he's fo fool'd with down-right honeſty, 
He nere believe itz and now 'tis too late 4 
The guards are ſet, and now I bear him — 

ater 
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Enter Prince, ftumbles at the entrance. 
Prince, 'Tis ominous, but I will on3 de-. 

ſtruction E 
Orretakes as often thoſe that fly, : as thoſe: chat 2 
" boldly meer it; | 
Ha. By your leave Prince, your, faher greet 
you. 
Prizce. Unhand me is Avi [Haly caſts P, ſcarf 
 .... .ower his fce.) 
Ha. That title 1s Four OWn,: and we are (ent 
_ tolet you know it. | EN 
Prince. Is not'that the voice of Hs. Io. 
Ha. I, vertuous Prince, I come. to make you 
exerciſe 
One. vertue more, your patience, | [Heat the I 
Irons quickly. 
Prince. Iafolent Tillain, for FT cane. - 
Ha. Only to gate upon a while, until-you [| 
eyes are Our. to 
Prince O villain, ball I not ſee my Father, 
To ask him what's my crime? .who my accuſers? 
Let me but try if I can wake his pity 
From his Lethargick (leep. / 
Ha. It muſt not be, Sir. 
Prince. Shall I not ſee my wiſe, nor bid fare- 
well er 
To my dear Children ? 
He. Your pray'rs are all in vain. 
Prince. Thou ſbalt have half my Empire, Hub, 
let me but 


See 
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ke the Tyrant, that before my eyes are loſt, 
yy ay dart poys'nous flaſhes like the Baſi- 
sk, | 
Ind look him dead : Theſe eyes that ill were 
1 open, | h 
ts or to fore-ſee, or to prevent his dangers, 
uſt they be cloſed in eternal night? . 
F ICannot his thirſt of blood be ſatisfied 
] JVith any but his own 2 And can his tyranny 
it Find out no other object but his Son 2. . 
7 Deck not mercy; tell him, I defire . 
1 Jſo die at once, not to conſume an age 
u Jo lingring deaths. TE oo 
'- | Ha.. Our earsare charmd : Away with hini. 
Prinse, Can ye behold (ye Gods) a wronged 
Innocent ? | To. 
 JOr ſleeps your Juſtice, like my Fathers Mercy? 
t JOr are you blind ? as I muſt be. 


© Finis Adus Tertii. 
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Actus Quarcus. : 
Enter Abdall, and Morat.. 


Bd. T' ever feat'd the Prince's too much | 
greatneſs - 2. (near: 
Would wake him leſs : the at heights are} 
The greateft precipice.” Wd i 

Mor. 'Tis in worldly ud NP 
As in the world it ſelf, where things moſt diſtant j 
Meet one another : Thus the Eaſt and Weft, - IT 

Cj! 
I |. 
Y 
T 


Upon the Globe, a Mathematick point 
Only divides: Thus happineſs and miſery, 
And all extreams are (till contiguous. - 
Abd. Or, if 'twixt happineſs and miſery there be 
A diſtance, 'tis an Aery Vacuum ;, - 
Nothing to moderate, or break the fall. 
Mor. But © this Saint-like Devil ! 
This damned Caliph, to make the King believe 
To kill his fon, * retjgion. | 
Abd. Poor Princes, how are they miſ-led! T 
= While they, whoſe facred Office ris to bring Fe 
© Kings to obey their God, and men their King ; JO 
By thele myſterious links to fix and tie W 
Them to the foot-ſtool of the Deity 3 J 
Lven by theſe men, Religion, . that ſhould go 
The 


p 
EY 


Ft | 


The:curb; is made the ſpur to tyranny : 


They with their double key of conſcience bind 
The ſubje&s.ſouls, and leave Kings unconfin'd 5 


While their-poor Vaſlals ſacrifice their bloods 
 ITAmbition z and to Avarice, their goods ; 
'/BBylind with Devotion, They themſelves eſteent 
-  BMade for themlelves,/ and all the world for 


them 3 
While heavens great Law, pivea for their guide; 
” appears” 
Juſr, or unjuſt, but as it waits on theirs : 
{s'd, but to give the echo to their words, 


Power to their wills, and edges to their ſwords: 


'Ukeligion, as their Miſtreſs, ſeem t'obey 3 


 BTo varniſh all their errors, and ſecure 


The ills they a&, and all the world endure. 


Thus by their arts Kings aw the world, while 


they, = 
Yet as their {Jave command her : while they 
ſeen ; 
To riſe to. heaven, they make heaven ſtoop to 
them, 
Mor. Nor 1s this all, where feign'd devotion 
bends 


| The higheſt things, to ſerve the loweſt ends: 


For if the many-headed beaſt hath broke, 

Or ſhaken from his neck the royal yoke, _ 
With popular rage, Religion doth conlpire, 
Flows into that, and ſwells the torrent higher 5 


Dd 2 Then 
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Then powers firſt pedigree from force derives, '[y 


And calls to mind the old prerogatives . 7 . ſy 
Ot free-born man 3 and with a ſaucy-eye | |? 
Searches the heart and ſoul of Majeſty; 

Then to a (tri& account, and cenlure brings F: 


The actions, errours, and the end of Kings; I, 
Treads on authority, and ſacred Laws ; | 
Yet all for God, and his pretended cauſe, Y, 
Atting ſuch chings for him, which he in them, 
And which themſelves in others will condemn : 5 
And thus engag'd, nor lafely can retire, 
Nor ſafely ſtand, but blindly bold afpire, 
Forcing their hopes, even through deforir, to. | 
climb % Ar 
To new attempts 3 diſdain the preſent time, - 'þy 
' Grow from diſdain-to threats, from threats to |. 
arms 5 


While they (though ſons of peace) (tal foundhh e 
th Alarms : YE 

| Thus whether Kings or people ſeek extreams, [hi 
Still conſcience and religion are their Theams: fy 
And whatfoever change the State invades, be 
The pulpit either forces, or perſwades. It 


Others may give the fewel, or the fire ; 
But they the breath, that makes the flame, in- 
ſpire. 

Ab. "This, and much more is true, but let not us| | 
Add to our ills, and aggravate misfortunes 
By paſſionate complaints, nor loſe our ſelves, 
Becauſe we have loſt him 3 for if the Tyrant 


Werel 
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, 'IWere to a ſon ſo noble, ſo unnatural ; 
- -IWhat will he be to us, who have appeard 
friends to that ſon ? 
Mor. Well thotight on, and in time; 
Farewel unhappy Prince, while we thy friends, 
&s ſtrangers to our Country, and ourſelves, 
- Peck out our ſafety, and expect with patience 
feavens Jultice. CEOFES | 
» | 46. Let's rather act it, than expect 1t;: 
5 ſhe Princes injuries at our hands require | 
"(More than our tears, and patience : 
Bs Army is not yet disbanded, 
. Mind only wants a head ; thither well fly, 
: Bind all who love the Princg, or bate the Tyrant, 
-- {Mill follow us. 
| Mor. Nobly reſolv'd ; and either we'll reſtore. 
{he Prince, or periſh in the brave attempt. 
die Gods, fince what we mean to execute, 
Þ your high office (to avenge the innocent) . 
{iſt us with a fortune, equal to 
[he juſtice of our aCtion ; leſt the world 
mould think it ſelf deluded, and miltruſt 
bat you want will, or power to be jult. 


Exter Haly. 


uy Ha. 'Tis done, and 'twas my maſter-picce, to 
- work 7 

Fly ſafety 'twixt two dangerous extreams 3 

Pow like a skilful (ayler have I paſt - 

Ic D d 5 Seylls 
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Scylla and Charybdis, 1 have ſcap't the rock 
Of ſteep fnktes and the gulf of Jealouſie, | 
A danger. leſs avoided, 'caule lefs fear'd. 17] 
Emer Mirvar. 
Mir. What's done, -my Lord ? 
Ha. Enoygh, | warrant you 3 impriſon 'd, and | 
depriv'd of fight. 
Mir. No more? This but provokes him : Cat 
you think 
Your ſelf ſecure, and he alive ? 
Ha. The reſt o'th' buſineſs will do it ſelf; 
He can as well endure a priſon, as a wild Bull the 
net 2 
There let him ſtruggle, and toyl himſclt to 
death, 
And ſave us ſo much envy. : 
Mir. But if his Father ſhould relent, Cich | its 
juries A 
Can receive no excuſe or colour, "tj to be 
Transfer'd upan his Counſellours ;.and then 
The forfeiture of them redeems hiseerrour. 
Ha. We mult ſet a mark upon his pathzon, - 
And as we find it running low, | in 
What ebbs from his, into our rage ſhall flow. 
Why, ſhould we be more wicked 
Than we muſt needs ? 
Mir. Nay, if you ſtick at Conſcience, 
More gallant actions have been loſt, for want 
being 


Compleatly wicked, than have been — 
} 


nd 


By PEEP vertugus.. Ti NT be 


Exact in geqd, ar. excellent 1 in; ; 
Our will wants s POW, or file our power wants | 


Enter Solyman, and Tormentors.., : 


S9l. But Gentlemen, was the King in carneſt 


: can ſcarce believe it. , -..,, Q 
- Tor. You will when you feel it. _ 
© Sol. I gray, [have any of you felt i ity to tell 


me- whatiit i = 2... 


me A Tor. No, Sir, but. 


Some of your fellow Courtiers can tell you, 
That uſe ſomething like it, to mend their ſhapes. 
'Twill make you (o ſtraight and ſlerider ! - 
Sol. Slender! becauſe I was Lender, bs my 
wits, muſt I be drawn 
Slender in my waſte 2 -i'de rather grow wiſe, 
And corpulent, like him they call Abdorer. 
Cor. Come, Sir, 'tis but a little a. 
Sol. No, no more's hanging 5 and ſure this 
| will be the death. of me : | 
I remember my Grandmother died of Convulli 
on fits. 
Tor. Come, Sir, prepare, prepare. 
Sol. I, for another world : 1 muſt repent firſt. 
Tor. Quickly then. 
Sol. Then firſt I repeat that ſin of Heng a 


Courtier. 
Dd 4 And 
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And ſecondly, the greateſt ſin one can commit n 


that place, the ſpeaking of truth, 
Tor. Have you no more ſins? ' + 
"Col. Some few trifles more not worth the re- 
membring ; 4 
__ and whoring, and (wearing, and ſuch 
-. . Aike: 
But'for thoſe let *em paſs. 
Tor. Have you done now ? 
Sol, Only ſome good counſel tothe ſtanders bo 
Tor. We thank you for that, Sir. 
Sol. Nay, Gentlemen, miſtake' me not z 
'Tis not that I love you, but becauſe tis a thing 


Le Om 
_ _— "2, 
Tor. T-xt' 5 have i it then. 


Sot. Firſt then, if ary of you are fools (as 


think that 

Bat a needleſs queſtion) t be fools {til}, and labour 
(till 

In that vogion, ther the Sol will be but 
whipping s 

Where, but for feeming wife, the beſt is racking. 

"But if -yott have the -Juck' to be Court-fools, thoſe 

_ that have 

Either wit or honeſty, you may fool withal, and 
-ſpare not : 

But for thoſe that want either, 


You'll find it rather dangerous than otherwiſe ; 


[ could give you: a modern 


Inſtance 


in | Tiſtanee or two, but let that paſs: but if you - 


* 
=_— 


TH oo 
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happen to be State-fools, then 'tis 
Bur fooling on the right ſide, and all's well; then 
you ſhall at leaſt be '-- 
Wiſe mens fellows, if not wife mens maſters. 
But of all things take heed of giving any man 
©. good countel, 
You ſee what 1 wave got by it 3 and yet like 
-=5- a'fool, mult ” 
I be doing ont pain. 
Tor. Is this all ? | 
Sol. All, but a little in my own behalf. Re- 
-rieimber; Gentlemen, | 
I am at full growth, and my joynts are Knit 5 ; 
and yet 
My (inews are not Cables. 
Tor, Well, we'll remember't. 
$0. But ſtay, Gentlemen, what think you of 
a bottle now ? 
Tor. I hope you are more ſerious. 
Sol. If you knew but how dry a thing this ſor- 
' TOW BB, 
Eſpecially meeting with my conſtitution 3 
which 15 
As thirſty as any Serving- mans. 
Tor. Let him have it, # may be twill make 
him confeſs. 
$-l. Yes, I ſhall, I ſhall lay before you all that's 
within me, 
And with moſt fluent utterance. 


- 


Here's 


gz  _ Tr5SOPHYi! 
_ Here's To. yqu-all Pane let him: thats 


good” 
Natur'd in his drigk, pledge me, -. : ' [Drinks.] 
So, methinks I feel it in my, joints already, | 
It makes em ſupple. - 1 {Drinks 484671} 
Now I feel it in my brains, it makes /cm ſwim. : 
Fg Hold, Sir, you have no: meaſure of your | 
Jf: 
Sol. What do you talk of meſure, youll rake | 
Meaſure of me with a vengeance 2... ©), - | 
Tor. You are witty, Sir. <;; Dna 
_- $ol.; Nothing but a poor clinch 5 
I have a thouſand of them (a.xrick 1 learn't 
- /amongſt the States-men.) ., [ Drinks agazn. } 
Well, wy I defie thee, do thy worlt ; 
I would thou wer't Man, Gyant, or Moaſter,- 
| Gentlemen, now:if | happen to-fall aſleep... 
Upon, this Engine, pray wake me not too ſud- 
enly ; 
| You ſee here's good ſtore of wine, and if it be 
' Qyer-rackt, 'twill, come up with lees and all 3 
ThereI was with you again, and now Iam for 
you. —__ Exemnt. 


Enter wi_s, w"_ blind, ſoli. 


7 HR Nature, 
How didſt thou-mock mankind to make bim free, 
And yet to make him fear | or when he loſt 
That freedom, why did he not loſe his fear ? 
That | 


ID - 


G 
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That fear of fears, the fear of what we ktiow not, 
Whye yet we'know it is in vain to fear-it : / 


Death, and what:follows death, 'twas that that 


/ſampe 26% 
A terrour on the brow of Kings; that oave 
Fortune her Deity; and Fove his thunder. - 
Baniſh but fear of death, thoſe -Giant names 


, Of Majeſty, Power, Empire, finding nething 
Tobe theirobjec, will be frorhing too; 


Then he dares yet be free that dares to die, bt 
May laugh at the grim face of Law, and ſcorn 
The cruel wrinkle of a Tyrants brow :. 

But yet to dye ſo tamely, oe 
Orecome by'paſſion and misfortune, _ - 
And-(ti]l unconquer'd by my foes, ſounds Ws ; 
Below the temper of my. ſpirit-: 

Yet to embrace a life ſo poor, fo wretched, . 


| $0 full of deaths, argues a greater dulaels z 


But I am dead already, nor can ſuffer 

More 1n the other world. For what 1s Hell, 

But a long ſleepleſs night ? and what's their 
torment, 


But to compare paſt joys with preſent farrows? | 


And what can death deprive me of ? the fight 
Of day, of children, friends, and hope of Empire 
And whatſoever others loſe in death, 

In life I am depriv'd of 3 then I will live 

Only to dye reveng'd : nor will I go 


Down to the ſhades alone. 


Prompt me ſome witty, ſome revengetul Devil, 
His 


| 
« | 


| 
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His Devil that could make'a blaody feaſt 
Of his own ſon, and call the gods his puelts 5 5 
Her's that could kill her aged Sire, and caſt 
Her Brothers ſcatter'd limbs to Wolves and- Vul- 

tures ; 3 | 
Or his that (lew his Father, to enjoy 
His mothers bed; and greater than all thoſe, 
My fathers Devil. | 
mt miſchief, I'embrace thee + fill my ſoul:: 

And thou Revenge aſcend, and bear the Scepter 

Ore all my paſſions ; baniſh thence 

All that are cool, and tame. © 

Know, old Tyrant, | 

My heart's too big to break, I know thy fears - 
Exceed my ſufferings 3 and my revenge, 

Though but in hope, is much a greater pleaſure 

| Than thou canſt take 1 in puniſhing. Then my 
_ _ anger 

Sink to the Center of my heart, and there 

Lie cloſe in ambuſh, till my ſeeming patience 

Hath made the cruel Tyrant as ſecure, 

Though with as little cauſe, as now he's jealous, 

Whole there ? i Rater twaos three. 

I find my nature would return 

To her old courſe, [ feel an incination 

To ſome repoſe; welcome thou pleaſing ſlumber : 

A while embrace me in thy leaden arms, 

And charm my careful thoughts 5 

Condutt me to my bed. | Exit, 


Enter 


_ 4a  - at oo c.Þ - 
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Eaves King, Baly ad Caliph. 


King. How do's the ae how bears he 
bis re(traint * : 
Ha. Why, Sir, as all arent ſpirits 
Bear great and ſudden changes, with ſuch 1 __- 
tience 
As a Namidian Lion, when firſt caught, 
Endures the toyl that holds him. 
He would think of nothing 
But preſent death, and ſought all violent means 
To compaſs it. But time hath mitigated 
Thoſe furious heats, he naw returns to food 
And \leep, admits the converſation 
Ot thoſe that are about him. 
King. I would I had not 


| So calily believ'd my fears, I was too ſudden : 


| 


I would it were undone, 
Cal. If youlament it, 
That which now looks like Juſtice, will be 
thought 


_ An inconfiderate raſhneſs. 


King. Burt there are in nature 
Such tirong returns That I puniſht him, 
I donot grieve 3 but that he was my Son. 
Ha. But it concerns you to bear up your 
paſſion, 
And make it good 3 for if the people know, 
That you have cauſe to grieve for what is done, 
Toy 1 
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_ They'll think you had no cauſe at firlt to do it, | 


King to the (al. Goafit him from me, and 
teach him patience 3 
Since neither all his fary, nor my-ſorrow 
Can help what's paſk, tell him my:ſeverity 
To him ſhall-1n:ſome meaſure be-requited, 
By- BY mdulgence to his children. And if hede- 
ire it, 
Let them have acteb to bir : endeavour to 5. 
take off 
His thoughts from revenge, by telling hifn of 
Paradiſe, and I know not what _ 
 Inthe other world: 
Cal, I ſhall, Sir. ; / Ex. King and C. ma. Haly 
Fetter Mirovan. 
Hz. Mirvan, The King relents, and now 
| there's left 
No refuge but the laſt ; he muſt be poyſoned : 
And ſuddenly, leſt he ſurvive his Father. 
Mir. But handſomly, leſt it appear. 
_ Ha: Appear! | : 
To whom ? you know there's none about him 
Bur ſuch as have plac't ; and they ſhalklay 
'Twas diſcontent, or abſtinence. 
Mir. But at the beſt 
' I will be ſuſpected.” | 
Ha., Why though 't be known, 
We'll fay he poyſoned himſelf. 
Mir. But the curious will pry further 


Have piercing eyes. 


Than bare report, and the old king S —— 


5 = 
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'Ha. But thoſe nature | of 
Will ſhortly cloſe .: you ſee his old difeaſe | $--” 
Grows f{trong upon him. "Fn 
Mir. Burt if he ſhould recover ? — 
Ha. But I have caſt his Nativity ; he cannot, 
he muſt not. 
Tth' mean time [ have ſo befieg'd him, 
$0 blockt up all the pafſages, and plac'd 
So many Sentinels and Guards upon hit, 
That no intelligence can be convey'd fo 
But by my inſtruments. But this buſineſs will 
require 
More heads and hands than ours : Go you to 
the priſon, ; 
And bring the Keeper privately to me, 
To give him his inſtructions. Ex. ſeveral ways. 


Enter Prince and Caliph. 


Cal. Sir, I am commanded by the King 
To vilit you. 
Prince. What, to give a period to my life, 
And to his fears ? ) You're welcome 3 here's A 
throat, 
A heart, or any other part, ready to let 
In death, and receive his commands. 
Ca. My Lord, Iam no meſſcyger, nor miniſter 
of death, | | 
'Tis not my fundtion. 
Prince. I ſhonld- know that Voice. 
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Ca. I am the Caliph, and. 2MFORe to tell You, 


your Fther, -:f -.) --:; Ro 

Is nqw retuzn'd to himſelf: REA ha's got ... 

The victory ore, paſſion, all his rigaur 
Is turn'd to grief and pity.. 
* Prince. Alas, good man |! 

I pity him, and his. infirmities 3 .: | 

His doubts, and fears, and Ras LES of age,.:. 


Which firſt provok'd his cruelty... Fo ovegarrt 2 


Ca. He bid me tell you, | 
His4Jove to yours lhould amply. recompence.. 
His cruelty to you: And I dare fay 'tis real ; 


For all bis thoughts, his pleaſures, and delights, : 


Are fixt on Fatyma : when he is fad, 


She comforts him 3 when fick, ſhe's his Phyſician, | 


And were it not for the delight he takes 
In her, I think hee'd die with ſorrow. 
Prince. mm how, are his affections fixt ſo 
{tran 
Oa her _ ? (ure 'tis not 1n his nature 3 
For then he had lov'd me, or hated her, 
| Becauſe ſhe came from me. 
Ca. *'Tis her deſert, 
She's fair beyond compariſon, and; witty 
Above her age 3 and bears a manly ſpirit 
Above her ſex. 
Prince. But may not Iadmire her ? ; 
Is that too great a happineſs? pray let her 
make it 
Her next ſuit to be permitted to vilit me her - > 
IÞ 4; 
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Cz. She ſhall, Sir: I joy to ſee:your mind 
\/Þo well composd ; I fear'd I ſhould have found 


1 N tempeſt in your ſou], and came to lay it; 


Ile to the King 3 
| know-to him that news will be 
Moſt acceptable. 

Prince, Pray do, and tell him 


'» [have caſt off all my paſſions, and am now 


,2 JA m an again, fit for ſociety 


And converſation. 
Ca. I will, Sir. | _ Exit: 
' Prince. | never knew my ſelf till now 5 how 
on . the ſudden 


| Ifme. grown an excellent difſembler, to out-dd 


| JOne at the firſt, that has practisd it - his lite: 


$ now I am my felt again, what 1s 't 

[feel within? Methinks ſome vaſt Jef Wn 

Now takes poſſeſſion of my heart, and ſwells 

My labouring thoughts above the common 
bounds 

Of humane a&ions, ſomething full of horror + 

My ſoul hath now decreed, my heart does beat; 

As if 'twere forging thunder: bolts fer Fove; 

To ſtrike the Tyrant dead : So now, I have it; 

[ have it; '1s-a gallant miſchief; _ 

Worthy my Father, or my Fathers Son. 

All his delight's in Fatyma, poor innocent | 

But not more innocent than I, and yet 


[My Father loves thee, and thar's crime efiough 


by = at, old Tyrant, 
E & f 
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I ſhall be quit with thee : while | was virtuous; 
I was a ſtranger to thy blood, but now 
Sure thou wilt love me for this horrid crime, 
It is ſolike thy own. In tms I'm ſure, 
Although in nothing elſe, I am thy Son : 
But when 'tis done, I leave him yet that remedy 
I take my ſelf, Revenge 3- butI as well 
Will rob him of his anger, as his joy, 
And having ſent her to the ſhades, 
T'le follow her. 
But to return again, -and dwell 
In bis dire thoughts, for there's the blacker hell. 
:  Emter Meſſenger. 
Meſ. Sir, your wife the Princeſs is come to 
vilit you. + 
Prizce. Condudt her in 3 now to my diſguiſe 
again, | ' 
by Enter Princeſs. 

Princeſs. Is this my Lord the Prince ? 

Prince, Fhat's Erythea, 

Or ſome Angel voyc't like her. 'Tis ſhe, my 
ſtrugling ſoul | 
Would fait go out to meet and welcome her. 

_ Erjfthaa! © | 
No anſwer but in fighs (dear Erythea) 2? 
as + oo to comfort, to ſupport my ſuffer- 

an - 
Not to oppreſs me with a greater weight, 
To fe that my Unbippinets” 
Involves thee too. 


Prin- 
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Princeſs. My Lord, in all your triumphs and 
your glories, | 


JYou call'd me into all your joys, and gave mie 


An equal ſhare, and in this depth of miſery 

Can I be unconcern'd ? you needs muſt know; 

Tou needs ruſt hope I cannot 3 or which is 
worle, | 

You muſt ſuſpet my love : for what is love 


{But ſympathy ? And this I make my happineſs; 


Iince both cannot be happy, 


That we can both be miſerable. 

Prince. I prithee do not ſay thou lov'ſt me 5 
For love, or finds 6ut equals, or makes 'em fo : 
But I am ſocaft down, and fal'n ſo low, 

[ cannot riſe to thee, and dare not wiſh 
Thou ſhould'ſt deſcend to me ; but call it pity; 


'{JAnd I will own it then, that Kings may give 


To beggars, and not leffen theit own greatneſs. 


{4- Princeſs. Till how I thought virtue had ſtood 


above 


| The reach of fortune 3 but if virtue be nor, 


Yet love's a greater Deity : whatever fortune 
Can give or take, love wants not, or deſpiſes 5 


' | Or by his own omnipotence ſupplies : 


Then like a God with joy beholds 
The beauty of his own Creations. 
Thus what we form and image to our fancies, 


| We really poles. 


Prince. But can thy imagination 


Delude it felf, to fix upon an obje& 


Ee 2 % 
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' $o loſt inmiſeries, ſaold in ſorrows ; 


Paleneſs and death hang on my Cheek, and. 


darkneſs 


Dwells in my eyes 3 more chang' from bw l 


was 
In Perſon than 1 io Fortune. 
. Princeſs. Yet ftill the fame to me : 


Alas, my Lord, thefe'outward Beauties are but | 


the props and ſcaffolds, 


On which we built our love, which now made 


perfect, 


Stands without thoſe ſupports : nor 1s my fame 
Sa Earthy as to need the dull material Fewel . * 
Of eyes, orlips, or cheeks, ſtil] to be kindled, 


"And blown by Appetite; or elſe texpire : 


My fires are purer, and hke thoſe of Heaven, 


Fed only, and contented with themſelves, 
Need nothing from without. 


Prince. But the diſgrace that waits upon miſ | 


fortune, 


The mere reproach, the ſhame of being mile- . 


rable, 
Expoſes men to ſcorn and baſe contempt, 
 aEven from their neareſt Friends. 


Princeſs. Love is ſo far from ſcorning milery, 
That he delights in't, and is ſo kindly cruel, 
Sometimes to wiſh 1t, that he may be alone ; 5 
Inſtead of all, of fortunes, honours, friends, 


w hich are 


Put mere an) from loves proper obje&, 
_ Which 
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Which only. is it ſelf. 


Prince Thou haſt almoſt 
Taught me to Jove my miſeries, and forgive 


$A] my misfortunes. T'1] at leaſt forger ' em 5 


IWe will revive thoſe times, and 1n our memo- 


ries 


ut Preſerve, and-ſtil] keep freſh. (like flowers in 


water) 
Thoſe  happter days: when at our a_ our 


; fouls 
Kindled their mutual fires, their equal beams 


-IShot and returned, till linkt, and twin'd in one; 
{They chain'd our hearts together. 


Princeſs. And was it juſt, that fortune ſhould 
begin | 


fer tyranny, where we began our loves : > 


'INo, if it had, why was not I blind too? | 
Im ſure if weeping could have don't, I had 


been. 
Prince. Think not that I am blind, but think it 


night, 


JA ſeafon for our loves, and which to-lovers 


Ne're ſeems400 long 3 and think of all our miſc- 
ries, 
But as ſome melancholy dream which has a- 


wak't us, 


To the renewing of our joys. 
- Princeſs. My Lord, this 1s a. temper 


Worthy the old Philoſophers. : 


Prince; I but repeat that leſſon — _. 
E023 Which 
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Which I have learnt from tee. All this morality It 


Thy love hath taught me. 1 
| Princeſs. My Lord, you wrong your virtue, 
T' aſcribe the effe& of that to any cauſe > 


Leſs noble than it ſelf. 

Prince, And you your love, 

To think it is lefs noble, or leſs powerful, 
Than any the beſt virtue : and I fear thy love 
Will wrong it ſelf; fo long a ſtay will make A 
The jealous King ſyſpe& we have been plotting; 

How dothe pledges of our former love 3 

Our Children > © | 

© Princefi, Both happy in their Grandfires love, 
_ eſpecially 
The pretty Fatyma ;, yet ſhe 

According to her apprehenſion feels 
A ſenſe of your misfortunes. ' | 
" Prince. But let her not too much expreſs it, 
Leſt ſhe provoke his fury. 

' Princeſs. She only can allay it 
When 'tis provok't ; ſhe AR 

Plays with his rage, and gets above bis anger; 
As you have ſeen a little boat .. 
To mount and dance upon the wave, that 
_ * * threatens 
To overwhelm it. 

' Prince. To threaten is to ſave, but his anger 
Strikes us like thunder, where the blow out flies 
The loud 'report, and even prevents mens fears. 
* Princeſs. But then hike thunder : | 

LE” t 
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I rende Cedar, or an Qak; or finds | 
Somme ſtrong reſiſting matter 5 WOmNen and chil, 
__ dren 


Are nat Subjedts worthy a Princes anger. 
Prince. Whatſoever 

Is worthy of their love is worth their anger. 
Princeſs. Love's a mare paper's motion 3 they 


are a 


As Princes , but love as men. 
Prince, Once more I beg, - 


Make not thy love'thy danger. _ 


Princeſs. My Lord, I ſee with what unwilling 


neſs 
You lay upon me this command, and through 


your fears : 


' Diſcern your love, and therefare malt obey;: 


you. | Exit. 
Prince. Farewel] my dearef Erythea, whe 


There's a ſtrange mulick in her voice; the Nor | 


OF: Orphexs, which appears fo; bold a fit ; 
Was propheſy'd of thee; thy voige hay TL 
The Tygers and the Lions of wy foul. \ 
Exter Meſſenger. ' 
Ay Sir, your daughter Fatywme |! 
Prince. Condua her 1 in 3 how: ſrangely aml 
tempted 
With opportunity, which like a.ſadden gnkt 
Hath ſwelld my calmer — into at tems 
peſt ? ISS oY 37 VOQY:'9 a4 0 L 
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The Midwife and the Bawd to all our vices, -- 


That work'ſt our thoughts -into defires, deſi Ka 


To reſolutions ; thoſe being ripe, and quickned, 
Thou giv'ſ 'em birth, and bring” em hawks 
action. p 
Enter Fat. and Meſſenger. 
| Prince. Leave us, O opportunity | 
That when my dire and bloody -apeeþ 
Like fick and froward children, 
ere rockt aſleep by reaſon or religion, | 
Thou like a violent noiſe cam'ſt-ruſhing in, 
And/ittak'& 'em-wake and ſtart.to-new unquice 
_nefs. 
hither, pretty: Fatyma, { 
Ty Grandfres darling, fit v_m0 my knee: | 
Helo es-tlee dearly; TX. ;1 
+Far. I, Father, for your fake. 
Prince, And for his lake Þ {Hall requite it. 
@-vittue, virtue, i" LOIGOT IC S113 
het art'thow: fed 2 thou wert my Reaſons 
v fibfriend 5 as 
But that like a depoled Prince: his yielded | 
His Scepter to his'dafe uſurpmg vaſlals ; 
And like a Trayrot co himſelf, takes preamny” 
Cienmrtdaldrot ; 55 5-1 Bobe F6., 'A 
Fat. But Father, 
I defir'd him tas "_= mipht hare/bery, w_ 
£49] thap2: a8niou ng ym 45 
He would give you your eyes again, 
Prince. Pretty WP WH4Q7 
; > rn 


'Tis 
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Tis not 1th' art, nor power of man to'doit;: » ; 
Fat. Muſt you never ſee again then} Father ? 
Prince, No, not without a Miracle, ©  . -- | 
Fat. Why Father, I can fee with one "_ 

pray take.one | 


Of mine. 


Prince. I would her innocent prate could * 


overcome me : | 
O what a confli& do I fee]! how amT --: +: 
Tolt like a ſhip* twixt'two encountring Tides } 


' Love that was baniſht hence, would fain return, 


And force an entrance, but revenge» --/ 
(That's now the Porter of my ſoul) is deaf; 
Deaf as the Adder, and as full of poylon;! | 
Mighty revenge! that fingle canſt orethrow 
All thoſe joynt powers, which nature, ventuts; \ 
honour, | 
Can raiſe againſt thee. - 
Þ at. What” do you ſeek for, your handker- 
chief 2 pray uſe mine ; 
To drink the bloody moiſture from your! yen; 3 
11 ſhew'e my Grandfather, -;: | 
I know 'twill make him weep. 
Why do you ſhake, Father ? | 
Juſt ſo my Grandfire trembled at the after - 
Your fight was tane away. 
Prince. And: upon the like occaſion. + 
Fat: O Father, what means the nakediknife3 
Prince. 'Fis to requite thy Grandfires love. 
Prepare | 
To 
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"To meet thy death. SEETINL 
Fat: O, tis I, "tis 1, 
Your daughter & atymal _ 
Prince. i therefore do it. 
Fat. Alas, was this the blefling my Mother 


ſent me to receive ? 


Price. Thy Mother ! Ns _ / There's ſowe- 1 


thing in that 
That ſhakes my reſolution. -- 
Poor Erjthes, how wretched ſhall I make thee, 
To rob hee of a Husband and a Child! 
But _— 1s worſe, that firſt [ toal'd and won 
e 

To a belief that all 'was well ; and yet 
ShaltT forbear a crime for love of thee, - _ 
And'not for love of virtue 2 But what's virtue 2 
A meer imaginary ſound, a thing 

Of ſpeculation 5 which to my dark. foul, 
Deprivd of reaſon, is as indiſcernable 
As colours to my body, wanting fight. 
Then being left to ſenſe, | muſt be guided 

By ſomething that my ſenſe graſps and-takes 

| hold of; Fs 
On then my love, and fear not to encounter 
That Gyant, my revenge (alas, poor we 
My Father loves thee, ſo do's Erythea': 
Whether ſball I by juſtly plaguing © 
Him'whom I hate, be more unjuſtly eruel 
To her love ? Or being kind to her, 
Be cruel to my ſelf, and leave unſatisfied = 
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My anger and revenge ? but Love. thou art 
The nobler paſton, and to thee I ſacrifice | 
All my*ungentle thoughts. F atymz. forgive me, 
And ſeal it with a kifs: What is' | feel ? 
The ſpirit of revenge re-inforcing 
New Arguments. Fly, Ftyma, 


| Fly while thou may'ſt, nor tempt me to new 


miſchief, _ 
By giving means to a(t it; to this ill 
My will leads not my power, but power my 


will. Exit Fat. 
O what a tempeſt have I ſcap't, thanks to Hea- 

ven, A 
And Erythea's love! 


No: 'twas a poor, a low revenge, unworthy 
My virtues, or my injuries, and TY 
As now my fame, ſo then my infamy 


| Would blot out his; And I inſtead of his Em» 


pire, 
Shall only be the heir of all his curſes. 
No: Pll be ſtill my ſelf, and carry with me 
My innocence to th' other world, and leave 
My fame to this: 'twill be a brave revenge 
To raiſe my mind to a conſtancy; ſo high, 
That may look down upon his threats, my patt- 
Ence 


 Shall-mock his fury 3 nor ſhall he be ſo happy 


To make me miſerable : and my ſufferings ſhall 
Erec a prouder Trophy to my name, 

Than all my proſperous attions : Every "_ 
| | | | an 
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Can fteer the ſhipin calms; but.he performs 
The kilful part, can manage it 10 ſtorms. 


Sf - 


Finis Aus Quarti, 
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Actus Quintus. | 


© TY Enter Prince, 
| : 2h 


Y Rince. If FL be a ſubſtantial ond. 
Not fram'd of accidents, nor ſubjeqto em, 
I erffd to ſeek it in a blind revenge, - G 
Or think it loſt in loſs of fight; or Empires 
_ *Tis fomething fure within us, not ſubje&ed 


—_ "Tb fenſe or fight, only to be ifcara'd_ 


By reaſon, my ſoul's eye, and that (till ſees 

Clearly, and clearer for the want of theſe 5 

For gazing through theſe windows of the body, 

It metfuch ſeveral, ſuch diſtracting objects 5 

But now confin'd within it ſelf, it ſees 

A ftrange, and unknown world, and there diſco- 
-516 3Vers . .... 1? et 

Torrents of Anger, Mountains of Ambition 

Gulfy: of Deſire, and Towers of Hope, huge 

:i1) Giants, 


Monſters, and fas Beaſts; ; to vanguiſh theſe, 


wp be a braver conquelt than the old 
Oc 


Ge INE. 5, oo Tg 


; | Or miſery, my pity:: no man's wealth 
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Or the new World. n 

O happineſs of Dlicdnek | Now no Beatty 

Inflames my luſt-z no others good, my envy 5 5 wt 

| Draws my reſpect, nor poverty my ſcorn | \ 
Yet (till I fee enough. Marn-to himſelf | 

Is a large Proſpe@, rais'd above the level 

Of his low creeping thoughts 3 it then I haye 

A World within my ſelf, that World ſhall be 

My Empire 3 there Ill reign, coy : 

freely, 

And willingly obey'd, ſecure from fear 

Of Foreign Forces, 'or Domeſtick Treaſons; 

And hold a Monarchy more free, more abſolate, 

Than in my Fathers Seat 3 and looking down 

With ſcorn or pity, on the {lippery ſtate 

Of Kings, will tread upon the Neck of Fate. Ex. 


Ezter Baſhaws dijguis d, with Aaly. 


1 Baſs. Sir, 'tis of near concernment, weak im- 
ports 
No lets than the Kings life and honour. 
Ha. May notlI know it ? 
Baſh. You may, Sir. But 11+ his proſciies!' we 
are {worn 
T' impart it firſt to him. 
Ha.. Our Perſian State deſcends not + 
To Interviews with Strangers :- But from whence 


Comes this Rn or you that bring it? - 
2 B: iſh. 
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2. Baſh. Weare, Sir, of Natolia. 
Ha. Natolia! Heard you nothing 
Of two villains that lately fled from hence ? 
I. Bafh. The Baſhews, Sir? 
Ha. The ſame. | | 
2. Baſh. They are nearer than you think for. 
Ha. Where? : 
I. Baſh, In Perſpa. 
Ha. In arms again to "tempt another ſlavery ? 
2. Baſh. No, Sir, they-made ſome weak at- 
_ tempts, preſugiing on 
The reputation of their-former greatneſs : 
But having loſt their fame and fortunes, 
"TI's no wonder they loſt their friends 3 now 
 _ hopeleſs and forlomn 
They are returnd, and ſomewhere live ob- 
_- ſcurely, 
To expet a change in Perſ#a; nor wil't be hard 
To find 'em. | 
Ha. Do't, and name your own rewards. 
2, Baſh. We date do nothing till we have ſeen 
__ the king. | 
And then you ſhall command us. + 
Ha. Well, though 'tis not uſual, | 
Ye ſhall have free accels. Exit Haly. 
E OY Enter King and Haly. 
t. Baſh. Sir, there were two Turkiſh priſo- 
6 ners _ fled 
From hence for a ſuppos'd conſpiracy 
_ Between the Prince and them 6 
) : King. 


mz”, 
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King. Where are the Villains ? 
x. Baſh. This isthe Villain, Sirz They pu of 


And we the wrongfully accusd: 7heir eniſer 


You gave life, Sir, 


| And we took it 


As a free noble gift 5 but when we heard 
'Twas valued at the-price of your Sons honour, 
We came to give it back, as a poor trifle, 
Priz'd at a rate too high. 

King. Haly, 


1 cannot think my favours plac ſo ill, 


To be fo ill requited; yet their confidence 
Has ſomething in't that looks like innocence. 
Ha. afide. Ist come to that ? then to my laſt 
and ſureſt refuge. 
King. Sure if the guilt were theirs, they could 
not charge thee 
With ſuch a gallant boldneſs : i twere thine, 
Thou could'ſt not hear't with ſuch a filent fcorn 
I am amazd. 
Ha. Sir, perplex your thoughts no further, 


"They have truth to make 'em bold 3 


AndI have power to ſcorn it : 'twas I, Sir, 
That betray'd him, and you, and them. 

King. ls this impudence, or madneſs? 

Ha Neither : 
A very ſober, and fad truth----to you, Sir, 

King. A Guard: there. . 

Enter. c——__ and othert, THANE 
| Kang, STeire hum... Ge EDT IR 
Hs. 
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Ha. Seiſe them; now - 
Though ' tis too late to learn, yet know 


Gainft you are King again, HCL. tis to let youb 


Subj«&s 

Diſpole all offices of truſt and Dower 2 : 

The beaſt obeys-his keeper, and looks up; 

Not to. his maſters; but his feeders hand 3 

And when you gave me power to diſpenſe 

And make your favours mine, in the fame hout 

You made your ſe]f -my ſhadow :. and 'twas my 
courtelie | 

To let.you live, and reign ſo long. 

King. Without ithere | 


 Exter two of three and joyn with the others: 


What none but Traytors ? Has this Villain 
Breath treaſon inte. aJl; and with that breath, 
Like a contagious vapour, blalted Loyalty ? 
Sure, Hell it felf hath ſent forth all her Furies; 
T: ighahjt and poſſeſs this place. 
Ha. Sir, paſſions without power, 
Like ſeas againit a.rock, but loſe their fury. 
Mirvan, Take theſe Villains, and (ce 'em (irang- 
> : - 
1. Baſh, Farewell, Sir, combed us to your 
Son, let him know, 
That fince we cannot die his ſervants, 
We'll. dzz his Martyrs. :'- 
King. Farewell, unhappy. friends; | 
A long farewell,. and. may you. find rewards | 
Great as your lanocence 3 ; or which 15 more, 
Ll Great 


[ 
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[ 
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Great as! your! wrongs, i": - IP - 
2. Baſh\\Come, thou art croubled; 
hou doſt not fear to dye 2 
1. Baſp. Noy:but to loſe my. death; 
o {ell my life:{o:cheap, while this proud villain 
hat takes'Kimuiſt ſurvive: 
2. ' Baſh. We-fhall not loſe our deaths, 
f Heaven can hear the cries of guiltleſs blood, :- 
hich ſure it muſt 3 for Ihave heard thi are loud 
ones : ---//- | 
[Vengeance ſhall overtake thee: 
Ha. Away: with 'em. - 
King. Stay, Haly, they are innocent 3 yet _ 
"when "ris thy gift, 
s worſe than death, I diſdain to ask. 1 It; 
1. Baſh. And we to take it. 
| Ha. Do not ask it, Sir, it 1 
for them to whom you owe you ruite, they 
have-undone you;:': -+- - | 
Had not they told you this, you had liv'd 
cure, TIE 
And happy in your ignorance 3 5 but this injury, 
Sfnce 'tis notan your naturero forgive. it, _ + 
I muſt not leave it tm your power to puniſh i Ic; 
King. Heaven, thoughtrom thee I. have de- | 


ſerv this plague, _ 
be thou my: Judge and W _— from this vik 


lain +: 


Tis undeferv'd: | 
hd | but tele your vengeance Got ſogie Air” 
| F1f | Fhat 
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That firſt had ſuffer'd mine, it had hee ans © A 
Burt have you ſent, this fad: return of. all" 
: - My love, my truſt, my favours? -: i'r 
©} Hos. Sir, there's a-/great refeeaklangs . : Ir 
Between your favours, and my injuries 3 [ 
Thoſe are too great to he requited, theſe 
_ Too great-to be forgiveri : and therefore ID 
'Tis but/ in. vain to mentian either. : "Ju 
iKing. Mirza, Mirza, ty, 
- How art thou loſt by my deceivd credliny 7 3 | 
1] beg thy pardon. ---| | 
Ha. Stay, Sir, not without my leave. ht 
' Go ſome of you, andiet the-people know F, 
The King keeps ſtate, and will not. come 1n 
publick - N ( 
If any great affairs, or State addreſſes, 
M 


Bring 'em to me. 
ry How have I-taught the villain 
To So my part ? but O, my Son, ed Sen, 
Shall Lnot ſee' thee? + 
Ha. For once you ſhall, Sir, 
_—_— grant meone thing. 
ing. Fraytor, doſt thou mock my  wileries? 
What:cai ive but this unbappy life ? 
Ho. AJasi!- Sir, it is bur that I ask, and tis my 
modeſty 
To ak it, it being in wy power to take: 2; 4 
When you ſhall ſee him, Sir, to dye for pity, 
Twere ſuch a _—_ 'twould ſo —— the . 
: LC And 


= 
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"= And make the yoouee think you were good | 
k natur'd 3 
[FT will look fo well in Srovy; and become - 
_ [The Stage fo handſomely. 
'| £3rg. I rie'r deny'd thee any thing, and ſhall 
not now 
- [Deny thee this, though Þ could ſtand upright 
"JUnder the Tyranny of Age-and Fortune; 
Jet the fad weight of ſuch ingratitude- 
 IWilt cruſh me into Earth. 
' Haz. Loſe not your tears, but keep 
Your lamentations for your Son, or fins:  _ + 
For both'defetve'em : But you muſt make haſte,” 
Sir, 
-JOr he'll not ſtay your coming. #Þ looks por 
is now about the hour the Poyſan 4 Watch, 
IMuſt take effet. TDA. 
King. Poyſon'd ? Oh Heaven | 
Ha. 2” Sir, loſe no time in wonder, both 
of us 
{Have much'to do; if you will fee your Son, 
[Here's one ſhall bring you to him. Exit Kang. 
© Pome unskilful Pilot had ſhipwrackt wy 
[But T nor only againſt fare 
And likely ills have made my ſelf ſecure : : 
[hue fo confiratd and fortifi'd my State, , 
©1To fer it fafe above the reach of Fare. © 
Ext a | 
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Enter | Prince led, yr 6 at the her Doo 
_ Princeſs and Soffy... 


_ Serv. Sir;: the Princel and your 5 Son. 
Prince. Soffy, Thou com(t to wander a at 
Thy wretched Father :- why doſt thoy i onus 
Thy bappinefs, by looking on an en 
So miſerable ? 
Princeſs. My Lord, methinks there a is not: in 
| your voice 
The vigour that was wont, nor 1a your look. 
The wonted cheerfulneſs. i Are you well, my 
Lord ? 
- Prince.” No : But | ſhall be 5 1 feel my health, 
-A, coming. 
Princeſs. What's your - Diſeaſe, my Lord: > 
Prince. Nothing, but I have ta'n'a Cordial,. 
Sent by. the King or Haly, in requital 
Of all my miſeries, to make me happy : 
The Pillars. of- this Frame: grow weak, - 
As if the weight of many years opprels * ems '; 


My Sinews {lacken,. and an lcy (tiffneſs'; - — -2? 


Benums my Blood. 

| Princeſs,:AJas, I fear hes poyſoned :. | 
Call all the: help, that _ or Herbs,:: Or - Mine- 

Fa 30S * 
Can minite;-.. : 

_ - Prince. No, "tis too late ; 

Aud-they that gave me this; are too well practisd 
In 


AI 


/\ 
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Io ſuch an Art; to-attempt and not perform. 
Princeſs,” Yet try, my-Liord, . revive: ens 
thoughts, :the Empire -- 
Expects yoilg your Father's dyiog,: If: 7 367 
.Princorgoxwhen the fhipie ſinking, - 
The winds that wrackt itecaſe, -! «7! 
Princeſs, Will you be the ſcorn of oy 


81; 


[To comeineara(Crowny and: only-nean 2: . 


Prince: :[tzans! not TY but: ive js. 
mine, 48 04.2 cog .Þ i0'% In 1 
More blind thaw-d.; ' 33 orb eat mnt wo” 
Princeſs. O tyranny ſ Fate !;tal RR 
Death in one hand, 'ang Empire kn 4be aſhar. 5 5 
Only to:ſhow:us happiocky 1nd the jii5 42Þ/ 


[To ſoatch us from it. HUGE Srv 119"! 


ſoatchmeag it 3 Ns r99le. 


Prince. They 


[My ſout jgigrherjou raoy22g0. not: —_— a” 


Divert, o&thgd: 'berrbalfiy:nokoſe 0 (E511, 
[th' amaze; and-\vinding Jabysinths oth,world: 
| preetheedo noF weepzrthy love 18 that.) © -.. 
I part witfi moſtanwilbogly;/.or atherwile 

[ had not-{taid-till rude __ ity 235 ig mk 
Hid:fords zmehence.” wol ln mr orolemr 


| fy, ' be not a man too Su 204! 


rrwoldrpehotwarr, rakenheed of ITY 
vertues .. vt : | 11648 
crime,;c; bh any nd 
Twill makethe'King { 4; yet eretime,. 
By naturezcourfe has "riraaides to man. - 
Twill mellow him to _ ;, till then forget 
I IJG - "a 3 
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I was'thy Father, foepet 1t not; ?/\ os 65:1 6 
My great Example F bely thy thoughts L 
'To Ley a&ions And: you,” Dear: Ergthes, 
Give not your paſhons vem, norlct blod fury: 
Precipitate 1 ,onor ſet; Saerorking, 
Till time hal lend!" -Zerty better-  meand-and in-i 
F- & 7007; VOIP 11s 
=. Than lefv on Lacie moeren Sc JAE 
., She maſtforgivemyraſtrungent] :paſſon, 2] 
* Princes. What do you mean, Sir? 91 
Prince. Iam aſhar' dto tell you,.: HM 
1 pritheganll her. IW41T ?o ©: 14.45; (). KS WE. 
* "Prinafh T will, Sipg I pray. try. 1 23 1 144Q 
if ſleep will eaſe your gorments; and-reflair | 9 


. Your waſted Spirits. Is 3 HON 2 [ries -f:1 Hg 
- | Prince. Sleep toOthopenipty Lids! Fo | 
| Is grown a4 and | | gign, af 


As undiltV@uififd/byomyfedp,: ds tiglto .  -id 
Z O happmnet: pov hy ng AA S814; 107 
= Securely oi Bed of igingTurfjor.ob ao 
My oe Hs welth Inigarares: atlthaecſtlof +: - 

ERP ohts; 7 i255: fog (f (4. big}-1 15:1 Lan | 
EE. Lye rambling on our Downe;-cot$ii Kbe-hlef 
| fi oY loot DOT Cit '6 Jors © 4 BY 


{SHE 


ow TY 


OR . 


The SOPHY; 8 
- Mlingi Yes, 'Sin ric 1 
Prince, Tis well: 


I would not have her preſent at y den.” 
Enter Muck 


Orpheus the humble God, tha o—_ 
In cottages andiſnwakze eels, : 

Hates gilded roofs and beds of downs 

' 'And 1 ongh be fears no Princes 1g q "is 
Flies from the circle of 4 Crown... | 


Come, 1 for thou God, 

And thy Leaden charming Rod, 

Diu inthe Lavbean Lake,c 1 qus- 
'O're his wakgful temples \ſhakg, i > 
M4 ale, 05 Hneinr meke.' +25: 1.1 


, Obli bard 69485 greateſt Fong FI {11842 + 
= Steep that is thy beſt repaſt, | 
Tet of death it hte a taſte, 


4 . nd both axe the ſame thing at laft. 

| Serv. '$0' iow he lnoge? bolnet tins 

To his repoſe," S203); : 

== tra, BIS E 
King. The horrour of' this lace preſents 


The Hiorrour 'of my crimes, I fain would ask. 
Ff 4 What 
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What I am loth to hear ; but I aniwell ÞPrepard : 


They that are paſt all hope of good, are pat 
All feay'of ill : -and yet if b he begead;. 
Speak ſoftly, or uncertainly. 
Pb. Sir, he ſleeps”. + 
King. O that's too plain, I know thou mean t 
Dis lift, hea | 
His long. bis endlek Leop. co 

Phy. Ns; Sir;'h&lives3 but vet... 

I fear thesleep you-{peak of will! be his next : 
For nature, like a:weakand weary.traveller, 

Tir'd with a tedious and rugged way, 

Not by defire-provetee;:buteven-betray'd "3 
By wearineſs arid wantof, ſpirit... i > 

Gives up her ſelf to this vawilbog fhambegc\ 

' King. Thou ha(Þ\i 1) Hay, indewd a 64 
And ſober. truth, .though the'f mol\ 53, 5 \ 
And only truth thou ever told'(t me : | 
And *tis a fatal fi mv og ak, = Mt STRAY. 
Eſpecially when Ramabhets dare ; 


, Prince, | chough&þ.heard 'my Fa ater 4gr he | 


* think the poyſann v wind dike, 
Too low, and comes\to lee) the, operation . Y 


| EE SOOT IT HT ooI— ET | GR | 


rince Awakes, ” 


Or Joendicxjinic: bx engine dull: GP 

Leſs apt to execute, than he to bid lim: - i! 7 

He needs not, 'tis eneligh; 1rvill ſucceed | 

To his expeQation. 

' King, Tis indeed thy: Eather,' | 4. | 

Thipuareched Fi Father 3 b py ſo Fatfgorm. ng 
Co ew 


'= 


ſy 


_ 


New cruelties;- bk if thoſe —_ paſt, - 
Acknowledg'd and; repented,qty.can yet | _ 
Receive a pardon, by thoſe.mutual bonds: :;«7 
Nature has ſeal'd between us,. which choughtT 
Have cancelVd. ahou haſt &j; pion Wh; 7 


wiolatens 41 bt 01 ran ned F 
I beg. thy pardon, FEE JIOt F "I ad VER 
Prince. Neathzn 1t ſelfjappgars mitts 6&0 


Lovely and ſweet, not only to be Cal ew 
But wiſh for, had it come kom any other. - 
hand, | £33 B67 ? ; yy 

But from a Father ;5-.a-Father,, . - gt 
A,pawe ſo full of2life, of leaves of pity :__; 

Death from a Fathers hand, from whom 1 firſt 

Regeiv'd' a being. -'tis a prepoſjerons oifts wo 

An.a&:t.whigh woverted; Nature ſtarts, 

And bluſhes to behold her ſelf ſo cruel. .-. 


Ws Take thou that gamſort with thee. and. 
* 35% be not deat 1968; 10 truth;e- Ty: gon”: 7 81.) 
By cul that's holy, by the dying accents, C7 


Qt vine, and, tny-laſt. breath, I never meany, 


I never wiſht it: ſorrow has ſo over-fraught 


Thijs fipkingy bay I ſhall not. live, to ſhew «510 *) 


How I abhor, or how I would repent +; - 


oo firſt eafveryme:z;.but hethat now :;..--, 7 

Hay,poy ſonid lee, firſt oppor; d me with Vet: 
loufte, 

A fooliſkrepgfleks jealouſie:; x - 4 ti 1, a aig 


Prinee. Sipge you believe! my; innocence, C 9/4 
I cannot bu beheye yourdoprray ; 5:50 {tm br 
ut 


% 
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Bat doe/the vilaticlive > A jalt revetige > *>-/ 

- Would more brevme the ſorrows of King,” 

Than Womanifh'eonplaints,] 1:1: ] 
2O Mirza; Mirz4 1-' HS) on 1012/7 


[ have no) motrethe Power rods it} (---/ oral 
Than thou to ſee it done : My Enipire, Mirza, 
My Empire's loſt : thy vertue wiz the rok 2” 
On which it firwily*ſtood , "that: being: emider- 


] 53 OT. Vit L170 


" Te funle with its ©WH "weight pxho villin how 
my breath created, : 
Now braves it in my" Theane: bee mod: a6 


Prince. 'O7 for afithour of lifeg ber twi.hok | 


mor mot bored 7153284 r mint 11263CH 


Revenge/and juſtive we'mnult leaveirs Heaven: /1 

I would fay more,” 'bufdeath hes rakeitin thevit- 
. works,” 2 Ul 15d blo. 139.07 221117 bi 

And 666 uifails dieforty' I feel; TS hin 

——_— as heart- ſittings? _ 7 ind 

| Sos 8 The; WE len: oo; 


LING ſtay, fray but i [rd ue 60 


4 WG Nas * $1 0g wo ee get [ 


Come Dexth, let me/embrich this; 409 that! 
__.. wert 7129-1 DIGGS 40d 10 forris 1 wok 
The _ of all iny! fetirs, art aowihe belt: 1 
PPAIT ty wy Hopes" "Bun Fate, by Hart thai"! 
added | 'ogol 

T his curſe to all the reſt? the lov&oP Wes” oot A 
We lower yer Bite its 'dearh' we loath,” 


Ang ſtill deſire ; Tn and>yer fear it. 


— 


Anna OATH FHAytYD.AWHwAT PD wWHHES>SOH 


Hi 


The''S-OP H YT DE 
"Enter Prince, ſl and -Soffiy. - wee 4C 
Prince He's;gorie,- ror for vers :-''l 
O that the payſor. had miſtaken his, - -- om WO : 
And:met this hated lie but crucFate Nav 
Envied fo great a happineſs : Fate that ſtill: -! 
Flies from the wretched, and purſues the: bleſk. oT 
Ye Maprens Bur, why ſhould 1 comply 
them 
That hear me: not, or bow to-.tlioſe that dis 
me 2? of 7-186 Tel. 
Why: ſhould your curſe - Outaveigh your: MM 
Bleſfings fig * 3} 99 Wh & | 


| They;come but lingle, and. long. expectation cnoAT 


Fakes rem! their value : But: thoſe fall dT 
Double and ſudden:! © + + bn: Sees: the King 
Yet more of borrour! then @arawel-my ans wha 
And my juſt anger be'no'more eonfin'@ .- 
Toiyamn mts,:oriſelf-de GieboagorT 
But -baeak, -break forth upon: limdike'a: 
And.the great Spirit of my wr pms <nimb 9H 
Poſleſs me, ey inſpire me with a 1217] 
Gre@d as thy wyongs; !and-let-me calltogether T 
All my Souls Powers, to throw .2/ og 


him 11112 * | = S | : (7 M1  TROA) 120, 
Black as » bin ada, 701 4 66: L2wHoiw 104 
trng,, © ſparery our _ i NT 
For kk whom thoucotuſelt hazalredy - 02! iT 
Condemn'd himſelf; and+is asmiſerable>:1 1 . + T 


As thoucanſtthink, or wiſh him; ſpit upon me, 
Caſtrail reprozches.on” me, Wonangwit |: 1A 
 IwO | Or 


8 
+ 


5 TW SOPHY-' 


' Or malice can iovent,” I'll thank thee for them 
 Whate'r can give me a more I 


K Frogrochls goiheay that, Heavandiglmot hold i 


| Compar' dtome; Iam not only miſcrablepid. 


[A 


Pity, and helpFebm,ahers zubyt:age 


ariſe" TEAS 
Of my own crimes; that ſo Lniay: repent 'edjp&5!i 
16 ouargpens Ton: Hi douldlt th oy bebſy 
ons3 37;  ioriqaad & Stat 
To 4/Sbn'as noble2s thy ſelfodvt-vile 3 Fi catft ] 
Than!:knew : no 'dther crinie ,2iblit roo? math? - 
 Vertue;- 1290T | 
2Nor could deſerve ſo:great @: punifiocns! mms 
For any fault, but that he was thy Son ?- | 
Nownugt contents exceed all:other' Tyrdhes;! v. 
Exceed thy ſelf: firſt robbing himof fight, 
Then ſeming by afeign'd Arme'n rae Prem 
Teltgpate thaticrime, did{twin him uu $052: 4 
fall fecuricy, and now by Poylion: : i: 5{c "Fe 
Haſkwod&l/hidpobtik life. por: > TJOQ\ 1 bo STOR 3: 
King. Weterbavmy Soul-a$ pages 3}: yea bo/ 


Quguladdccicatifaanitits,; Yeowhabitdvo/dune; i: 
He dying kb Tdv'giye mes and:'had fexhpatbde 


X - airy "Ws ay 412 SUgturbas: wn doNc 
Z-rmgh dome=thacawe 21 for chat 
or F, Wow 0 19waetl 7: ve [116 


&F If zK Goole 


we > * 


But wicked tdo 5: thy miſcries 


he ſcorn, anÞrhecoptoachotiall the World 35". 

Thou, like/idababi pNErohagk -whoſe: adben- 
outares.; Iiqt 0m 070 ad 1:50: w 

Are daſht es) or (wallowdi 'up 'n-Stor 

10 Cel Ow 


————— 


—- RE 


>» TOY 


FC) I. —_— 


bi ne 
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Ow {t all thy loſſes to the Fates : But I PE” 


|Like waſtful Pro6digals, have caſt away 


|My happineſs, and with it all mens pity : 
| Thou ſeeſt how weak and wretched guilecan- 


make, 


[Even Kings themſelves when a weak Woritis/” ; 


:INgET © *- * 


| Can malter mine. 


#F 3 


Princeſs. And your ſorrow * "ME 
As much o'rcomesmy-anger, and turns into'infle.* 
ing pity. Ps | 
King. Pity not me, nor yet deplote” your 
Husband ; 
But ſeek the afery of your Son, his1 innocetice 


-. [Will be too weak a Guard, when nor my gfeat- 6 


-_ nels, 

Nor yet his Fathers Vertues could peoterd my > 
Go on, my Boy, the juſt revenge'ofall TSS : 
Our wrongs I recommend to thee and Heaven 5 ; 
I feel my weakneſs growing ſtrong upon me. 

' Exeunt. 
Death, thou art he that wilt not flatter Princes, 
Thar ſtoops nor to Authority, nor gives ' 
A ſpecious Name to Tyranny ; but ſhews © 
Our actions in their own deformed likeneſs, q 
Now all thoſe cruelties which I have atted, 
To make me great, or glorious, -or ſecure}! EAT 
Look like the hated'c crimes of orher men, ''” 


= 'y- F-161 of 
P g* % "$ k iis. Ws 2 y 4 ow 


-'Exter 


9 TW $SOPUHY. 
| * Exter Phyſican,' 
_ 0 3B fave me! Who ate che chat 
n « 2010 | 


And ſeem $0 threaten.me? ALIW 2-5. 51 
hy. There's no Body, 'tis nothing 


|B 
L 
T 
JA 


T 


But  fearful-Dream. 2k 
ing. Yes, that's my Brother's Ghoſt, whoſe 
|,  Birth-right flood 
 *Twixt me and Empie, like a ſpreading Cedar 
pour to higder ſome delightful profpet, - 
im I cut down. 
Next.my old Fathers Ghoſt, wham I impatient 
To have my hopes delay'd, haftned by [rome 
Sins his fatal dayz > 
Then my enraged Son, who ſeems to beckon | 
| Andhiale me to him. I'come, I come, ye Ghoſts, 
The greateſt of you allz but ſure one Hell's 
Too ittle to contain me, and too narrow . 
Wo 2 Or all my crimes... [ Dies. + 
h Mirvan ond Haly 4t ſeveral Doors. 
Hay. Go muſter all the Dad 5 pretend 
DE it 
To prevent ſudden E FEY 
But indeed to ſettle the Succeſſion. 
Ar. My Lord, you are too ſudden, you ' 
take 'em unprepar'd 5 
Alas, you know. their Conſeiences are tender. 
Scandal ang feryple ouſt be firft remov'd, 
They muſt be pray'd, and preach'd into a Tu- 


_ __ : | 
" But 


& 
\N 


The SORHY:": on 
But for facceſſiong::.*. © 230 # ai 
Let us agree on tharz there Cale DOT a2. 
The eldeſt Son- by the Arabian Lacy, | 


[A gallant youth. 


.\Ha. 4, too gallant, bis proud ſpirit will diſdain 


To owe his greatneſs to anothers gift : 


Such gifts as Crowns, tranſcending all requital, | 


urn mnjuries.-:: 


No, Mirvnz be muſt be dull and ſtupid, leſt 


| beled_ 


pace 


he know :-. 

erefore we made hiz King. | / 

Mir. But he auſt be wu 'natur 4, cratable, 

nd one that will be govern'd. 

Ha. And have fo much: wit to know whom | 
he's beholding to 

Mir. But why, my Lord, ſhould you look far 
ther than your fel? > 

Ha. I have had ſome ſuch thoughts 3 I but : 
conlider-” - . 


The Perfian State will not endure a King - 
o meanly born 3/ no, I'll rather be the ſame f 
am, 
n n place the ſecond, but the firſt in power: 
olyman the Son of the Georgian Lady '*''' | 
ball be the man : -what noiſe is that? - f  / 
_ Emter Meſſenger. + | 
Mef*My Lord, the: Princes late vitorions by 
Army vo (2h bes : 
marching comands the Palace breathing no- F 
| 
| Bur 
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” But fury and revenge; to themiaze joyn'd 


All whom defire of change, or:diſcontent,. - 


+ Excites to new atteaipts, their Leaders 
| Abdal and Moree : 


fe: Abdal and: Morat | Miruan, we are Joſh, 


fallen from the top *© 11: 
Of all our hopes, and'caſt away: like Gaylem : 
Who ſcaping Seas, and nas and Tempe | 
; periſh _ EP 
Fe very Port; p are we loſt | I h G ight; 
And ck of all our wiſhes, ; -i: 
Mir., How has.00 our. incllgence fail 'd us W 
ſtrangely | 
Ha. No, no, knew they werein ena 5 
But they could ne're have burt-us,- - 
Had they: not come.-at this inſtant; period, . 
This point of time: bad he lives: two days” 
longer, 7; ; 
A pardon to the Captains, and a largeſs 
Among the Souldiers, -had appeasd their fury: - 
| Had he dy d two days ſooner;; the fuccefhion 
Had as we pleagd been ſettled, and ſecur'd 
By Sofps death. (Gogh, that the world ſhould 
crufn | 
Oa minutes, and < on moments.! l:- 
Mir. My Lord, loſe not your {elf 
Ic ,. bur take counſel from: neceſſity. 
Fil to ug and will let them know 


To 0 give him liberty ; for love to him 


a + is | 


a 7 ou 


ws; << > tag! jo 


The,Pringe i is dead, and that they.eome too late 
Has 
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+ | Has bred theirdiſcontents : Fll tell chem boldly” 


Fhat they have loſt their hopes. 
Ha. And tell them too, 


-| As they have loſt their hopeso 7©' one,they: have 


loſt (defire 


Their fears o'th' other : tell their Leaders we 
Their counſel in the next ſucceſſion | 


© | Which if it meet diſturbance, 
- *|-Then we ſhall crave afliſtance from their power, 


. | Which Fate could not have ſent in a more happy 


Exit Mzroan. 


| Enter Lords, Caliph. 


Cal. My Lord, 
Ye hear the news, the Princes Army is at the 


ate. 
Hz I, I hear it, and feel it here 3 [ Aſide. 
But the ſucceſſion, that's the point | 
That firſt requires your counſel. 
Cal. Who ſbould ſucceed, but Soffj ? 
Ha. What ! in ſuch times as thele, when ſuch 


an Army 
Lies at our gates, to chaſe a Child our King ; > 


hour. 


| You, my Lord Caliph, are better read in ſtory, 


And can diſcourſe the fatal conſequences, 


| When Children reign. 


Cal. My Lords it you'l be guided 


By reaſon and example.---- 
Exter Abdal and Morat. 


Ha. My Lords, you come molt opportunely, 


ve were entring | 
G g Into 
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Ines diſpute about the next ſucceſlion. | 
Ab. Who dares diſpute it? we have a power- 
ful argument 


) Of forty thouſand ſtrong, that ſhall confute him, | ' 


- Cab. A powerful argument indeed. 
. Ab.-I, fuch a one:as will puzzle all your 
Logick 
And diſtin&tions to anſwer it ; 
And fiace we came too late for the performance 
Of our intended ſervice to the Prince, 
The wronged Prince, we cannot more expreſs 
Our loyalty to him, than in the right 
Of his moſt hopeful Son. 
Ha.. But is be not x00 young ? 
Mor. Sure you think us ſo too 3 but he, and 
we 
Are old enough to look through your diſguiſe, 
And under that to ſee his Fathers Enemies. 
A Guard there. 
Ht Guard. 


Mor. Seize him, and you that could ſhew 
reaſon or example. 
Ha. Seize me ! for what ? 
- Ab. Canſt thou remember ſuch a name as 
Mirza, 
And ack for what ? 
Ha. That name I muſt FEMane, and with 
horrour 5 | 
- But few have dyed for doing, | 
| Whar they had dy'd for if they ado not ; done ? : 
Te 


Ce 
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It was the Kings command, and [ was rg, 


Th' anhappy miniſter. | 
Ab. IT, ſuch a miniſter as wind ty: fire; 


| That ade an: accidental fiercencſs to 


Its natural fury. | 
Mor. If *'twere the Kings commant, tas fl 

thy malice -. | Ts 

Commanded that cemband; and. then ebeytK.ir | 

 Flz;: Nay, if you have reſoly d-it;: WEIINE 
reaſon 

Are weak and idle arguments3; 


| But let me-pity the nals ens 


4 


Of Princes wills, whoſe. 1s. our fate; 5] 
And yet their love's more fatal than their hate. 
Ab. And how well that agg bath when Les 


quited,:::....4 | 


i 


 Mirvan your Gonkident, - ou | EN 
By torture has confeſt. ©; -- | 


Mor. Theftoryof the King,and & the Baſhawes 
Ha. Mirvan; poor-ſpirited: wretch, thou haſt' 
deceiv'd me 5 | 
Nay then farewel- my hopes, and next my. Gas. 
Emter Soffy. 
So. What horrid noyſe was that of drums and * 


| Trumpets, that ſiruck my Ear ? - 


What mean theſe: bonds ? could not my Grand- | 
fires jealouſie - 


Be ſatisfied upon his Son, but now 


Mult ſcize his deareſt Favourite? ſure my turn.- A 
©  'COmMes next.  / 63 J 
Ge = Ab: 


4+ i fee 5s Wt, 
3 4 ics - oo 8. 4 ts - 
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_ AbiTis: come already Sie: 5 ha: to TAR 


i | him, not them: oY: 
i 7s, ; Long live- king S of. 2 4Ntie 
EM. 0 0 "Without I _ Trumpets, 
,- Jo, But ah are theſe men Priſoners? 
{;1Ab) Let.this-toform:you. - $70 
So. But is my Grandf Ire heat; d. 
.: Ab; As (areas we are alive;> tr: | 
80: Thenlet ein fiill be-Prifaners, away vc 
. em3 | 
Invite our Motherronher advetiremenr, 


| - 


a hs 


And allhat fuffer formy Farhersfove, me 
| Reſtraint or puniſhment. - #-allivr 2-00519 1 © 


2. 2 Beater r L 419117197 Dre 
E 7 Das Dicar: Mother, make; Wot i: 
38 Our happineſs compleat, by breaking chrough 
--. That Cloud of ſorrow, 7 316} BI 
And let us not be wanting totoup ves, 17 72 
Now'th*Heavens have:done thei ns | be 
- Leſt'fo ſevere and obſtinate'a; / ar $ va 
Tempt a new vengeance. & Si |, +: 
Princeſs. 3vi, tocomply: with/you:T I aſs a 
| " violence AN Gi bmtl 
AY Gro n:my 'Nature'; Joy & ſurka-Forei Ky, 
E $0 n mere a Straygef ro.iny thoughts, 1 
- Not how toentartain him 57 bat ſorrow et; al of 
Il made by cuſtom fo habitual,- £2400 
 *Tis now part of my. Nature. iii ' nens 55:6; of 
- 8, Burcan no pleafare, iordetight diventit?, 
(rreagnchs, or power, which Women:moſt - 
: ; 


It 
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If that can do it; rule me, 'and rule my Empire. 
Princeſs, Sir, ſeek not to rob me of my tears, 
Fortune”: 
Her ſelf is not ſo cruel 5 "IM my counſels” . 
They may 'be unſucceſsful, but my prayers: 
Shall wait on all your ations. 
Enter Solyman, as from the Rack.  Gaard, 
So. Alas, poer Solyman, how is he altered? 
Sol. Why, hewile I would not accuſe your 
Father, when your Grandfather _ 
Saw he could not ſtretch my + conſcience, "thus 
he has 
Stretcht my carkafs; oo 
Mori 1 think/they have Grbiche his wit too. 
Sol. This is your F athers love that *” thus 


» " FF” 
es... "5 
£ F- 


. 


in my bohes3 FO 

I might have lov d all the Pocky Whores in 'Per- 

ſta; and * wo be EA 
Have felt it leſs im my Hones. | 3 LY 

So. Thy faith ard Horieſty taſl be jewaided 


According t trorhine/own defire,” 0 
Sol. Friend: 'F pra y thee rell ine Pele, * 1-2 
my: knies are; We FIG ON ' HY 


I wouldifairkitied to thank ba Majeſty'® 
Why Sir, for the  preffine tny deſire is Anti to have 
| A 500d Borie ſetter, and'when'yout VERY has 
done that office _ 
To the Body-Politick:-and'fome* Aly” 
Man to this body of mine (FE iy ithadt bedk 
a Body y - 4 wi \ 2.44" 


G g 2 -  Polt- < 


> -of "The SOPHY. _ 
Danes bad never.come to: this) I ſhall by! 


| Time hh think on ſomething for my ſuffering 

But _ none of theſe great ones Be Hang d. 

or 

Their villanies? de: 
- Mor, Yes certainly. _ 
* $01. Then I egg look ne farther, fore .of 
| theit. El ates. 3; co Ro 
Will ſerve my turn. E) ; 


_ Vo. Bring; back thols villain (i 


Enter Haly ad Caliph. : - 
% Now to your, rears, dear Magam, and the 
Of my dead Father, will t conſeerate; | 
'The firſt-fruit -of, my juſtce;, Let- ſuch nine 
And funeral rites: as to his birth and vertues 


ah > 


Adn,9 or%e.oy 4 Authars ry ack, a derd,. 
d as wn Ke to iis Ghoſt :, 


& with 63s fair name pf. Piety.:, 


thoy,: th: abuſer of! (thy Pehages GAP (10's 
"_ \ Sir, I UC-METCY-.-\-.r 


” © © ation 
 - Them] it. 6 fotops nar. oruccend abr. 


- Are due, be firſt performed, thenall that were | 


as es By iy ni 
Y # : $0 | ou I ana = 


He. Ang boy Lb death, or hl my cf 


Y 1 


f 


I muſt commence my reign in blood, but duty 
And juſtice to my fathers foul exatt - 

This cruel piety let's ſtudy for a puniſhment, 
A feeling one, 

And borrow from our forrow ſo-much time, 


T' invent a torment equal to their crime. 
Exeunt. 


—_— Cc lc "08 a dia A... a6 4.x a. the. mh Bas th. Mit ih tint a. we. 
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- * 1S. done, and we alive again, and now 
4 -- There is no Tragedy, but in your brow. 
Ard yet our Author hopes you are pleas d, if not ; 
This having fail'd, he has a ſecond Plot : 
 'Tis this; the next day ſend us in your friends, 
| Then laugh at them, and make your jelves amends. 1 
1hxs,.whether it be good or bad, yet you « Þ 
May pleaſe your ſelves, and you may pleaſe ua too : | 
But look, you pleaſe the Poet, leſt he vow 
A full revenge upon you all, but how ? 
Ti not to kill you all twenty a day, 
| Bel do't at once, 'a mare compendious way 3 
> Fe means to write again; but ſo much worſe, 
1 . > That ſeeing that, you think it a juſt, curſe 
' For cenſuring this: Faith give him your applauſe, 
* ( As you give Beggars money for no cauſe, 
But that he's troubleſome, and he has ſwore, 


1 
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F. As Beggars do, bel trouble you no more. 
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